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LAST NIGHT. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEXING POST, 
BY LUCERN ELLIOTT. 


I stood upon a field of green, 
Around me flowers of fairest bloom ; 
And in the eunlight's golden sheen 
Gleamed the white marble of a tom). 


The crimson sunset hour had come, 
And something bade me linger still, 

Till the soft twilight’s hazy gloom 
Fell like a shroud on field and hill. 


Theu came a form I oft had seen 
In the bright hours of long ago. 
The long dark years that lay between, 
Tfad left their impress on his brow. 


A thrill of anguish crossed my heart, 
As by the tomb we sadly stood; 

He in the cloud of dark despair, 
And I in sorrow's pensive mood. 


The marble gleamed as purely white 
As when we came with mutual will, 

Life's sweetest, fairest hopes to blight, 
Life's noblest, purest pulses still. 


Save this white marble, not a band 
That e’er had bound us now was seen, 
And now we could not clasp our hands, 
For cold eyed prudence stood between. 


Another came whose love had won 
The shattered remnant of my heart ; 
Whose life and joys were linked with mine, 
Ky ties that death alone could part. 


I turned to meet the welcome smile 
That cheered my lonely heart before, 
And hear the words that dropped the while 
Like pearls from deep affection's store. 


No smile was there, but silent pride 

Threw round him gloom I ne’er had seen ; 
I vainly tried to reach his side, 

\ dismal gulf now yawned between. 


They passed away—then all alone 
| stood amid night's cheerless gloom; 
And ere the morning hour had come, 
My love had sought another tomb. 


THE WOMAN 1 LOVED, 


ND THE WOMAN WHO LOVED ME. 


STORY IN TWELVE CHAPTERS. 
By the Authoress of “ Agnes Tremorne.” 


I remember one evening we sat in the 
It opened on the lawn, and Nora 
od Fanny were walking up and down in the 
light. My mother set in a deep arm- 
‘Pair talking, or rather listening to the con- 
‘Fersation of the clergyman of the parish, who 

beside her. Marian sat by my side on the 
fs near the lamp. She was working some 









; her eyes were downcast and she was 
ate with that serious sweetness which 
Bas one of the loveliest expressions of her 
: One of her charms was a reticence 
‘ hich lef{ much to the imagination. More 
nt talkers produced less effect, for with 

one always felt that one was on the verge 
some profound thought or some noble feel- 

k which her diffidence prevented her utter- 
and the pleasure was thus enhanced My 
was full Oh! that life could have 


Cockpit Point, on whieh the rebels had 
erected a battery, is on the Virginia side of 
the Lower Potomac, close to Dumfries, or 
Quantico Oreck. This, with other of their 
advanced positions, was abandoned about 
the 8th of March, when the rebel army made 
its retrogade movement to the Rappaban- 
nock. On the morning of the 10th of March 
the New Jersey Fifth Regiment of volun 
teers, under Lieutenant Colonel Mott, crossed 





The U. 8. Steamer Wyandank, Dismounting and Removing Guns from the Rebel Batteries at Cockpit Point, on the Potomac River, March I. 


From a Sxetcn ny Mr. V. O. Trarnon, QcvaAmTERMASTER OF THE WYANDANK. 





the Pot , and landed at Cockpit battery. 
It was not then known that the enemy had 
retired, although it was suspected from the 
dence of the gana’ "The battery was then 
destroyed, as our artist has represented. An 
officer of the regiment says : 

“Tt was supposed that the rebels had with- 
drawn to a short distance in the rear, where 
they had made a stand and would be ready 
to attack us. Taking this view of the case, 


we weit fully prepared. Immediately on our 
landing, a reconnoitering party was sent out, 


Is about four miles in the rear, but 
could see nothing of the rebels. It stopped 
ata farmhouse, and from the inmates learn. 
ed that the rebela, seeing the great prepara- 
tion made on our side for an advance, and 
fearing that they would be taken priso 
ners, determined to evacuate, which they 





did the day before, leaving cverything 


in my lost hope, that it almost drove me to 
madness, Hut tn suffering snd ta sorrow, in 


thing. We are told that men have a thou 
sand resources and pursuits, and that nothing 
obliges them to cherteh the memory of an un- 
happy affection. I believe most men have felt 
as I did, thet though the choice of these 
Pesources is ours, their efficacy is vain. I 
might as well have stayed at home gazing at 
« ploture of Marian, aa to have sought by any 
means whatever to remove her image from 
my sight. 1 plunged into dissipation, I ceeu- 
pied myself with politica, I travelled, I 

but I could not succeed in cheating sen | 
for a moment. yenhumasesanyy fancy myself 
in love with others; it was a miserable fil- 
ure, Well had it been if the additional sor 
row had been confined to myself: but with 
the erlfishness which was mine, both from 
education and nature, in these experiments I 
wantonly sacrificed the happiness of better 
natures than my own. Afiera brief season 
of passionate demonstrations of lova, for it 
was almost with ferocity that I attached my- 
self to the Oynthia of the minute, hoping 
thereby to efface the past from my thoughts, 
some unoonquerable recollection would in a 
moment sweep over me, and drown, as in a 
flood, my present fragile fhbric of lowe, and I 
would break off in despair. 

When the feeling T had excited bad been 
as factitions ns my own, this was casy work, 
and the outer decencles were preserved, each 
fell away quietly; bat tn others where T had 
met with an honest nature, and, little deser- 
ving as IT was, roused a sincere affection, the 
rvoture was harder and more violent, and 
* 'th each wrench I lost some of the integrity 

my soul, I was fast deteriorating in cha- 

eter and fm habita. 1 became even more 

'Cindulgent and callous to the claims and 
i clings of others. My letters betrayed my 
state of mind and feeling to my mother, and 
made her miserable. She mourned over me, 
and she, mistakenly enough, but naturally 
enough, attributed my change to Marian, 
an! her deep-rooted dislike to her increased. 


She was wrong; there are affinities which 
are unerring. No healthy love for a young 


behind them. They were also inform- 
ed that many of the men were impress 
ed into the rebel army, who profemed 
Union sentimcatsa. Twoof the latter were 
taken from Cockpit battery, sent to Rich- 
mond, and hung. As the reconnoitering 
party could see nothing of the enemy, It re 
turned and reported what I have given in 
“ Frank Lealie's liluatra 


substance above” 





paused now for ever, or flamed on for ever, 
she and I thus side by side. Ifthe feelings of 
one heart could inspire the atmosphere which 
another breathed, Marian must have felt the 
air glow like a flame around her. Suddenly 
I looked up. We sat sufficiently apart for 
our conversation to be inaudible. My mother 
sat with her cheek resting on her hand, look- 
ing at Marian so intently that she did not 
hear a word which was being said to her. 
Her gaze was penetrating to sternness; but 
as the look seemed to sink further and further 
into the heart of the person gazed upon, it 
grew darker and darker, and more disappro- 
bation mingled with its sternness. I involun- 
tarily drew nearer to Marian. Such a look 
seemed to carry so ominous a weight of con- 
demnation with it, that I was ready to throw 
myself before her, as if to rescue her from 
some bodily pain. My mother sew the in- 
voluntary motion, and our eyes met; she 
must have read defiance in mine, in hers I 
saw compassion and surprise. 

It seems absurd to chronicle such a mo- 
ment, yet it was a very bitter one to me. And 
in such a wordless, motionless manner are 
often the deepest tragedies of our lives en 
acted. Presently the carriage came, and they 
left. As Marian rose to go I folded her soft 
cloak about her with an insane desire to press 
her to my heart before therm all, and bear her 

somewhere, apywhere, out of the world.” 
When I returned from taking her to the car 
riage the library was empty. I went into my 
own room, and there sat my mother waiting 
forme. She looked very pale. I could have 
sworn in my impatience, but I controlled my- 
self and sat beside her. 

“Have you proposed to Mrs. Villars ’ 
asked, in a cold, constrained tone 

° 

“Thank God! what a weight is off my 
heart. My dearest,” she said, taking my 
hand, “listen to me; you know your happi- 
ness is my first, my only consolation—” 


” she 


“ People always preface in that way some- 
thing which cuts it up at the roots,” I said, 
angrily. 

My mother had a very proud though a very 
loving heart; she drew back, offended, and 
said coldly 

“I think it my duty to tell you that I have 
heard Mrs. Villars is tacitly, if not actually 

.” 

“ A lie,” 
try gossip.” 
“It may be so; but I tell vou, Hubert, you 
are heaping up misery for yourself by your | 
present self-indulgence. That woman loves 
nothing so well as herself. As long as it 
feeds her vanity, she will secept your homage 
up to a certain point. No doubt she likes 
you, but she will never bestow any prefer- 
ence on you which will he ia any way preju- 

dicia] to herself, She is a cold coquette.” 


I said; “some confounded coun- 





“ Enough,” said I, impatiently, “I love 








her, and the whole world is aa dust in the 
balance when weighed against that I love. I 
never will believe a syllable against her, and 
any one who places him or herself in antazo- 
nism with her, places themselves so with 
me.” 

My mother’s eyes flashed ; 
continued, her voice was full 


bot she paused, 
and when she 
of tears. 

“It bad been my wish that the woman 
who was to be your wife should be my daugh- 
ter; and though my heart bas little room 
to hold another affection but that I have for 
you, Herbert,” and her voice faltered, “ it 
would have made room for her; but if it is 
as I fear, it will 

“Empty itself of both! that is just what I 
expected. Parents always love their chil 
dren after a fashion |, for one, could never 
understand. You love me, but I am not 
free to love whom I will; this is bondage, 
and | will not put up with it. I should re 
gret any such necessity, of course, but my life 
must be freed from the chance of this per 
petual opposition.” 

“ Hush!" said my mother, as pale as death, 
and she took up her candle with a trembling 
hand, “Do not say words which cannot be 
unsaid-—I see a miserable prospect before 
us—but do not alienate your traest friend 
Good-night, and her tears 
fell fast over my face, and she kissed me 


God bless you 


I would have detained her, for my heart 
amote me, but she would not be detained. I 
felt angry with my mother, and angry with 
myself, I unconsciously tried, by en- 
couraging the anger I felt, to stifle the ter- 
rible suspicion which my mother’s first words 
had raised. Could it be true’ was Marian 
engaged ” 

It was with a tumult of contending feel 
ings that | reflected that it was possible I 
had no claim on her. No perjury to me in 
word or deed would have burdened her 
soul—but oh, God! did looks mean nothing ? 
did that consummate gentleness of manner 
belong to all as well as to me’ was the pre- 
cious pearl of her love a jewel set apart for 


and 
: 


another ’ 

I passed the night without sleep or rest. I 
thought not of the pain I had given, I only 
thought with dread of that which I might be 
about to recei: I resolved that no later 
than to-morrey i should put my fortune to 
the touch to 1 or lose it all. 

Evil tidings make sometimes the «pectres 
of which they speak. The next day, when 


| shaken as it were by a long illness, | walked 


slowly towards the Grange, I found, on ar- 
riving there, symptoms of an arrival A 
strange man servant made his appearance in 
the ball, and a huge Newfoundland dog 
rushed out \) meet me with the most canine 
gambols. When | entered the usua! morning- 
room, Mrs. Comptos, aad not Marian, re 


| ceived me, Lounging on the couch on which 
she usually sat was a man about ten years 
older than myself. P 

Mrs. Compton introduced bim to me as 
Mr. Warburton. Mr. Warburton acknow 
ledged the introduction euperciliously. My 
lounging «appearance, wreat a 
contrast to his own, did not impress him 
favorably. He was « good-looking man; 
most of the attributes of beauty were hia 
in great perfection. Very white, even teeth, 
which glittered as he spoke; large, bright, 
eyes, and well-cut features; but 
of the whole was dis- 
agreeable. A martinet neatness of exterior 
made the mostof his personal advantages 
But mediocrity was stamped upon him from 
head to foot; any one so ineffably common 
place Il have never known. Ile 
centration of conceited mediocrity combined 
with that hardness of character which is so 
often the undercurrent of a worldly plausible 
nature. From mending « pen to yvuiding a 
nation Harry Warburton thought 
more likely to be successful than any 
else. He paid the most careful attention to 
the most trivial things of life, and had a pe 
culiar system, of which he was very proud, 
in everything. His household, his stables, 


lerenene’, ao 


china blue 
the 


Impression 


was the con- 


himnelf 


his kitchen were al! directed by him, and 
engaged his constant surveillance. Ile ina 
gined lis authority pervaded everything; he 


certainly could detect the most minute pecu- 
| lation in his household; but his friend or his 
wile might deceive him in the most barelaced 
manner, and he would remain most judi 
crously UDCODECIOUA. 
was insufferable from his azeressive conceit, 


which he united to the most frank tuff hunt 


To most persons be 


ing. No one thought him an actually bad 
man, he would walk a mile with the utmost 
goodnatere to save his friend a shilling, 


though he would just as soon make unseru 
pulous use of the shilling thus saved for his 
own purposes. I little imagined, as I looked 
at him, aad his peculiarites affected me more 
aud more, that he would inspire me with one 
of those ttrapge feelings, partly amical, partly 
inimical, Which, in a nature so weak and in 
consistent aa mine, would be more enduring 
than stronger affections At first, I conters, 
I felt unmitigated dislike 

He soon rose and left the room, bored ap 
parently with my monosyllabic replies to his 
questions, and | was left to entertain Mra 
Compton. I waited for nearly two hours 
but no Marian appeared. During the pauses 
of our cogversation | heard animated con 
versation up stairs, for it was summer, and 
doors and windows were wile open. I conid 
distinguish the metallic tones of Mr. Warbur 
ton, but net his words, once I heard the voice 
of Marian calling out impatiently, “ Be quiet 
Harry,” and I was giad thus to know that her 
child was with her, but that was all At 





ted [aper.” 
~ gir! of my own age, whom I could have loved 
and married ina straightforward way, would 
I rose, took my leave, and commenced re have been possible to me, No fidelity was in 
tracing my steps homewards me to bestow upon reciprocated love, . I re 
quired just such am irritating, unsatisfied 


As IT walked on T met Nora and Fanny , 
their cheeks were flushed as if they had been 
conversing on interesting subjects, and Fan- 
ny's eyes looked red as if she had been cry 
She looked me steadfastly for ao 
ond then in a broken and agitated 


longing & keep up in me the feeling which 
was to remain alive when all else wes Jead 
in me 

lt was at Venice that a circumstance oc- 
ourre!, which will prove how bard hau be- 
come that heart which in my childhood and 


ing al 


moment, 


vou mt 
“How ds you like Nora's brother-in- | youth had been pronounced as tender as a 
law? girls, bul the softness of which wae more to 
Nora made an ejaculation as if to stop | be attributed to physics! weakness and ner- 
her, but she weet on, seeing L did not re. | Yous sensibility than real gentleness. It will 
ply also show what futile attempts | resorted to, 
“Yeu Nora tella me Mra Villara ia to be | t learn that strange art of forgetting, that 


power #0 capricious and so impossible to re- 
culate, Days and weeks and months of my 
mother's devotion and of Fanny's kindness 
parsed away without leaving « trace, and aot 
d that Marian bad ever spoken, not an 
which she ever displayed, not a 


married to Mr. Warburton in a fortnight.— 
They have been engaged some time, and were 
to be married in two months’ time, but some 
affairs of Mr. Warburton's have been settled 
sooner than be expected, and he arrived this | a w 


morning with the good news.” airy vrace 


Bhe might have gone on for hours -1 was] turn of that enchanting head, not a fleeting 
literally stanned There was a pause, At] blush on the soft, fair face, not a look from 
that very minute little Harry, who had been } those large spiritual eyes, ever passed from 





walking with them, ran up to me I start. | my mind 
ed as I saw him I was in a gondola late one evening It 
“It was not to him she spoke,” | mur- | waea festa, andl the lagoons were crowded 
mured It had been a warm day, but the wind had 
“Look, Hubert, he aail, “look at this | risen, and brought with it a feeling of fresh- 
pretty sword Papa Harry has given me ness and relief The water was sparkling 
T required nothing further, those innocent | # 1dancing, the gundolas, ea with ite 
lips Lad «spoken my doom, Both girls looked | light at ite bel, flew alooy like fire files, and 
atte earnestly. T felt [ turned white, and | the whole scene waa most animated and pic 
instinetively Fanny put her hand on my | turesque 
arm. =F pout it asiete I joked, I laughed, I] A contola sho mine in the direction of 
tossed up little Pfarry in my arnve till be | the jazza San Mar I saw a white ‘ress, 
shouted with delight, and left them aston. | @ Wack lace veil through which shone golden 
ished and doubtful of the truth of their sur hair, anda hand that looked like a white 
mine | flower in the moonlight, was holding the 
Dlocked my door behind me when Ten folds of the veil together ander the chin’ The 
tered my room. 1 will not deseribe the hour | @ttitude, the height, the dress, irresistibly re- 
two whic L followed. IT then rose and rang | Catte Marian. A hope sharp and piercing 


or 
af a serpent’s sting, pierced into my heart. I 


told my gondolier t» In the press of 
boats I could but I saw 
where the gondola stopped, and that out of it 


I told him to 
rol to leave 


for my servant pack up 


things, as | wae obli 


my 


Speynings follow 


il mother, heard not get very near 


by the next train; ash: 


afew! | 





with relief she was out, wr 
of ha-ty fhrewell, and the ofthe nex | Stepped two women and aman It was some 
av | was in Paris ume, however, before I could come up to 
them, the Piazza was so thronged. [| looked 
through the cafes, and among the various 
CHAPTER ITT groups, bat in vain At length, in a coraer 
of one of the farthest cafes, I heard singing. 
THE WOMANS | LOVED} MAKIAN | A man witharich baritone voice was singing 
in the soft Venetian dialect a stanza of Tas 
Tapent two years outof England After | so’s «1 was frawn to th vect sounda, and 


some time had passed, | wrote regularly to | seate! at a table near the minstrel, was the 
out to her the feel- | sam- woman, her veil was thrown back, and 
They were more bitter | she leaned her cheek on her hand. My heart 
tar like the fleree, | stopped its beating She was like, yet not 
unslaked thirst of s fever unassuaged and un | Marian. It was but a resemblance, one of 
assuageable. Halzac says that the loss of an | those Strange, startling resemblances’ The 
anticipate! happiness is far more poignant | eyes were a little darker, the forehead some 
than the loss of something which has been | what higher, the mouth smaller, but less fine- 
enjoyed. The imagination suffers, and adds | ly cut, the hair less wavy; tilifing discrepan- 
w the suffering of the feclings. There was} cies, which did not at first sight take away 


my mother, and poured 


ings of my heart 


Tean describe It wre 





length, tired with my loag and vain waiting, 


such a blending of the passion and the dream | from the effect, but which on further acquain- 
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death silence between us would be broken by 
this, ft was ike the spiritual manifestation, 
through an ordinary medium, of some glori 
fed spirit 

le the morning, abvat twelve o'clock, my 
door opened, and the Venetian girl stepped 
imte the room, holding by the hand a little 
bey, her sister's child) She wore a white 
dress and bieck veil, 1 seated ber in a deep 
crimeon erm-chair by the window, aad ar. 
ranged my easel. When | had done, and half 
concealed by it, | strove to realize the pre 
sent; it was vain, it seemed t) blend in « 
mocking phantasmagoria with the past. The 
child playing about the room, the lovely 
serene grace of the attitude, the eyes, the 
hair, the beautiful hands—ob, God ' how like 
she wes, and what « miserable outcast wretch 
1 felt. 

After two hours she ruse, and | fixed the 
same hours for (he morrow, and abe bade me 
farewell in the soft wooing accents of her jan. 
guage, aod was gone. 

The beauty of thie woman was certainly 
marvellous, Her walk, her mien, her gentie- 
ness, were all as if she had been born in the 
purple. In her conversation, perhaps, one 
might have detected that she was uneduca 
ted, but she epoke very little. In this, again, 
she was like her prototype This indulgence 
was t© me like opium, | could not resist it, 
theagh it unnerved me for the whole day 
after warda 

Veronica, so she was called, had « mild, in- 
dolent manner, which gave one the idea of 
almost lethargic coldness, but was in reality 
a veil to the most impassioned sensibili'y - 
Bhe was afraid of herself, Ler health was 
eo weak tbat the least agitation might pro 
duce « fetal effect. | was warned of this by 
her sister. | found out still more from her 
self, Daring our mornings she confided to 
me much of her simple histury, She and her 
Urother bad beew brought up by this sister, 
much older than herself The father bad 
married twice, and the mother of the two 
younger ones was a German, and from her 
Veronica inherited her gulden hair and fair 
compleaion, She had been educated to sing 
on the elage, but over study or natural deli 
cacy hed so weakened ber, that aflor a very 
success!ul rehearsal she had broken a blood 
vease!, and bad almost completely lost her 
Polee All hope of that career was over, Bhe 
had been obliged to give it up, much to her 
regret. She was now In hopes of becoming 
an actress, Her exceeding beauty, and ber 
sweettone! voice, well fitted her for this; 
but I doubted her strength, and she herself 
was very desponding Tt was a beautiful na 
ture. The reserve of the colder northern 
race had given to the Venetian refinement 
and delicacy, without taking from its glow 
and vitality The white brow, over which 
the blue veins were so clearly traced, was 
pensive and theugbhtfil, bat the full-curved, 
deep-red lips opened like a pomegranate, and 
were tremulous with sensibility. She had 
never loved. This | had discovered soon af- 
ter our first meeting Her sister and brother 
had till then occupied ber heart, Her stu 
dies had engrossed ber thoughts, and! strange 
to say, an Italian girl of bumble position, and 
devoted to a trying and equivocal profession, 
Was a epirit pure as any English girl, fenced 
from all harm by the care and protection of 
an English home 

Lobeerved that as our sittings continued, 
she liagered longer, spoke more, and though 
will very Umid, she answered me more frank 
ly and readily. Sometimes, when I raised 
my «ves from my work, | found hers fixed 
o@ me With « questioning and yearning look 
With that expression on ber face, she was 
the image of Marian, and | have sometimes, 
with an exclamation, rushed from the room, 
unable any longer to support the fatal resem. 
blance 

be knew nothing of me or of my history, 
but English artists are sufficiently common 
in Italy for her to believe, without any doult 
or suspicion, what I had said the first day we 


3 


Sometimes her sister came to fetch her, and 
I was pleased with the unvarying affection 
with which she treated Veronica If she 
found ber looking a little Ured, she would in- 
variably turn round upon me, and almost 
flerceily warn me that her sister's life hung 


om « thread. It seemed difficult wo believe 
this, for the form was rounded, and the 
cheeks had «a delicate bloom. Hut she was 
right. The fatal disease was going on in- 
sidiously ali the while. I try to think so, at 
least 

Once or twice I thougi! | would give it 
up, but I could not. The dreamy felicity 


: 
: 
i 
i 


Lasensibly the time was lengthened 
the painting was over, 1 taught 
and her progress was sufficiently 
me in the tark. | was much 
in her, and the adoration | felt for 
the so vividly recalled, gave my 
an impassioned tone which must 
her. 
eee (ales! an innocest girl's beart 
veil ite feelings very profuund)y) thas 
stiached to me Her face 
as & morning sunbeam when she 
ler when quitied me there was a 
of soft, Whica dimmed ite 
We talk of England—she was 


Lane 


very carious about its custome, ways of living, 


coapiry and town habia Poor Verontes | | 


rhe doutt, as youth often dreams 
—lost tthe actual, abeorbed in the idea) = A 
maa of honor, or of the most moderate gen: 
rogity, would have deeieted, bot | was not the 
mea, Wheain her presence | felt a pleasure 
and an emotion which was Inexpreseibly ex 
citing. It was partly Marian, partly Vero 


nica When asheent, Veronica faded away, 


and Marian’s image remained alone, | was, 


however, of so susceptible an organization | 
that the anbtle influence of the prevenee of «| 


beautiful a woman hed its own distinct «hare 
on my feelings Then wild thoughts woul4 
master me, and I would ask myself whether 
I could not accept the portrait, fatally separa 
ted as I was from the original, But in all my 
different cogitations and = reflections ne 
thought crossed my mind bow far the game 
I played would involve the poor gir!’* own 
future. 

At length «one 


warm and suliry coc, the windows were open 


not the slightest breeve from the water below 


waved the heavy curtains, | was painting 
lost in a eweet but sad dream, and Veronica 
a little fatigued by her long sitting and lulled 
by the silence, had fallen asleep Tt waa so 
warm at noon now that ebe did not bring out 
ber little nephew Her head was thrown 
back, and the deep crimeon-colored cushion 
of her chair lent ite tint to her delicate face, 
as little paler than weal that day. Her long 
lashes rested on her cheek, and through the 
white and transparent eyelids the color of 
the eyes was faloly perceptible Tt wax a 
living portrait of Marian, TI gazed on her 
and felt bewitched, IT rose softly, put back 
the easel, approached and knelt down before 
her, It seemed that by magic art Marian 
was before me, All my vain yearnings, all 
my unsatisfied desires seemed to surge over 
my seul. I bent my head lower and lower, 
till ny forehead almost touched her folded 
hands upom ber lap. Oh, that I had died 
then and there! Saddenly she woke, and 
with an exclamation started to her feet, and 
with a look, glorified in its ecstacy, beld out 
ber hands, Surprise first and then repture 
gieamed in her face. 

“Do you love me ’" she murmured 

| could not subdue the evil spirit within 
me folded her in my arms. I was intoa:- 
cated, entranced, delirious “Mine, mine at 
Inet To waa mad, I bope and believe, at the 
woment 

I hushed the volee of conmsclener | was 
acting a lie, but «a templer within me while 
pered it may become a truth, and this love 
first This, thi 
the consolation time has reserved for me 
ler brother came for 


may overcome the may be 

The hours passed 
her, T dismissed her on the pretest thatl 
would take her in an hour or two, aa T wae 
just concluding the pleture, T conld jot 
spare her till itwas finished. \ et as the time 
panaed there were sudden and abrupt varia 
tions in my manner, She was aware of them, 
for she once or twice looked at me long and 
stondfnativ, as if a doubt had arisen — Thut it 
There were also mystic moments of 
Her hand 


pasmed 
ineffable delight during that day 
stirred in thine with a clinging 
lithe bird which has found tts nest 

An idelator whose carved image 
plied to hia prayer must feel a wondering 


has re 


rapture such as mine at intervals during this 
strange cay 

ltook her home 
gondola, aa we descended the broad stairs 
of the old palazzo, a man with a hoge basket 
of flowers was ascending them = IT tock at 
bap-hazard a banch They were tuberoses 
I ygave them to her As ldid ao the man 
maid 

“Do not give those to the bella sivnoma, 
they fade more quickly than other flowers.” 

She amiled, and said to me, 

No, no, [like them best.” 
undertone, “dees pot everything fade 
happiness quickest of all '" 

As she beld them im her haad, bending her 
tender face over them, I thought I had never 
seen anything so beautiful, The graceful 
and fragrant tlowers, the lovely woman, the 
rippling water below, the ewarthy gondolier, 
leaning on his oar, awaiting us, and the dee) 
blue sky which framed the whole picture 

We spent an hour or twoon the Lagoon 
lt wae late when we returped I asked her 
1 forget at the mo 


Refore getting into my 


and then, in an 
ane 


if she would simg to mr 
ment it wae a risk for her 
immediately, but unfortunately chose the 
same Neapolitan air 1 bad hear! Mariaa 
sing Those sounds broke the spell forever 
1 started up with an oath, and almost rough 
ly put my band before ber mouth She look 
ed shocked 
Never, never,” | said 

“ What do you mean *" 

“Do pot ask®°me Ob, Marian '—-oh, 
God 

I was completely overcome, and burst into 
tears The poor girl looked as white as 
death, and sat as if turned to stone = 1 slo wiy 
recovered, apologized, excused myself as best 
I might But 1 could not uado the lmapres 
sion, We arrived at her house; | assisted 
her out of the gondola and noticed that, as 
she got out, she groped with an uncertain 
step, as if she had been struck blind and 
could not see her way. Sle would not allow 
me to accompany her up stairs; she lived on 
the highest story. I returned to the boat 
and looked back, she was standing alone 
where I had left her. The moon shone on 
ber face; there seemed something strange 
and menseing in the look 

I went home, | was very angry with my 
self—angry with Veronica, and | stupitied 
myself with wine. My conscience accused 
me, and | could not shake off an impression 
of impending evil which clung to me and op- 
pressed me like a nigitmare. 

The next morning | put away my peinting; 
I broke up the ease! ; 1 walked up aad down 
the roum perplesed and remorseful. My sel- 
ebness revolted from the responsibilities 
which I had brought om myself What could 
1 do with Veronica! 

1 was eo engroased with my own thoughts 


She complied 





that 1 did not observe it was long past the 


day, it had been a very | 


hold like =) 





hour she usually came. At foar o' 
ove knodked at the dour, but 
 Pondea, there stood ber sister, 
violently agitate), her eyes 
with » é 
| “Coma,” she said, in a hoarse, votoe, 
'“@ gondola ie below,—she 

wee 

* Who 

* Veronies—you have killed ber’ 

* Good Gd! What do you Mean 

“| besought you to spare her. I told you 
how delicate she was—” 

“ Speak, woman, what do you mean’” 

“Veronica is dying. She retate bonne 
last night shivering with fever ; w 
bed, two hours afterwards she me— 
blood was on ber mouth ; I sent for the doc- 
tor, he says there is no hope; it is the old 
cmnplaint; some vein has broken inwardly. 
She told me she had been singing; she has 
canght cold; you have destroyed her.” 

“Come,” she added, flercely and quickly, 
“she wishes to see you--make haste.” 

l followed her. IT need have no base fears 
Veronica's future was nc longer in my 





new 
h ares 
Ll aceompanied her sister to ber house; it 
was a miserable, untidy little apartment, and 
my heart smote me when I thought what 
care Veronica must have tal en to come daily 
from such an abode in her «potless neatncss 
A trifle like thia swells the heart sometimes 
more than a great sacrifice The tears were 
in my eyes. We passed into the imner room 
on alow bed, drawn into the middle of the 
emall garret, lay Veronica dying, Yee, the 
death damps were on her brow ; the featur«s 
drawn and jivid; the | veliness was éhanged, 
and with it the likeness io Marian had faded 
from the face. The beauty now Was nobler, 
graver, sadder. Death had transfigured it. 
In her hand was the bunch of tuberoses. How 
corpse-like and withered they looked! She 
opened her eyes as my step entered the room. 
I threw myself on my knees beside her She 
looked at me quietly, and then spoke slowly 
and in broken gasps. 

“ Tt is all over,” she raid. “Why did you 
play this comedy with me?—to me it was 
life iteelf—and is now death. It was a fatal 
game.” 

“ Veronica, forive me.” 

I # lt she knew, or at least suapected all.— 
By what supernatural! intimation I knew not, 
but the truth had been revealed to her, 

“You have bad no pity for me,” she con- 
tinued, slowly; “you should have tol! me 
frankly ot first it woud have been the same 
to you but oh! the difference tome! Why 
let me dream euch a foolish dream ’—but you 
ares young,” she added, with a protective, 
, more pathetic than re 
proach or tears, “you did not know what 
you did. God forgive you ast do.” Witha 
sudden motion she turned and raised the \ube- 
rows to hoe lps. © These flowers arc leas 
Changed than Tam. Tam not like her now, 
am I’ You will want me no more,” she 
sighed; and then a faint, fleeting «mile passed 
It was over 


pitying tenderne 





over ber tac. 
[knew not how I got home again. It was 
| melancholy scene The violent and un- 


controlled priet of Ube poor sistor—the savage 
J looks and mutterud tarests of the brother— 
the prayers trand that poor in 
sensible form, so deaf and blind to all earthly 
agitation around her So near vet so far! 
What could be done in the way of peen- 
niary help to the siater T did; she bad no re 
| pugnance to aooept it Shesaw how grieved 
1 was, and ashe attributed the fatal end to cold 
caught on the Lagoon. | might have been 
uppardonably careless, but nothing more 
The brother suspected more. A dark red 
| suffused hos face as 1 pressed my offers of ser- 
vice on him as on the rest of the family. He 
declined with an oath, and as T passed him 
he drew aside aa if my touch was ofious to 


{ the pre 





| him 
At one time, such an event would have 
well nigh broken my heart— now, 1 waa un 
| happy, 1 curses? fate, thoneht mvself under 
| an evil doom, which entailed guilt upon me 
| without any sin of my own, and that wae all 
| This rebellions bitterness of feeling left acor 
roxding power, which served still further to 
| deteriorate and weakeu my already pervert- 


led nature (TO BE CONTINUED ) 


| (87° A pleasant character is civer 
| rising generation of San Francisco 
| some extent te those of all Californin, by Mr 


lo the 
and toe 


Sweeny, one of the supervisors of that city, 
who in a recent speech in thy body of which 
he is a member, stated that in his opinion, 
“the schoolchildren of San Francisco are 
more precocious in vice and blasphemy than 
any otber children in the world.” 

tw Turn not vour back to the light of 
truth, He whose peth is from the sun niust 
walk in the shadow of his own earthly nature 

tw” There are « great many disrusting 
truths, and quite as many charming false- 
hoods 

CW” Mere sentiment is the weaker and 
ornamental part of passion It is the top 
embellishment the wings and laurel of the 
Caducean wand, without it strength or 
magic power. 

t# Astronomers have lately been asto- 
niahéed by the complete disappearance of the 
large nebulw discovered by Mr. Hurd in 
1852, in one of the northern constellations 
M. Leverrier is the discoverer of the change, 
which is certainly a moet startling one, for if 
these nebul@ are net stare, all the astrono- 
mers have been playing with a false theory, 
and if they are stars and such s change as 
this has taken place, the fact would indicate 
that a radical change is beginning in the hea 
vens which may herald the clash cf all the 
heavenly bodies together. 

t@ A rebel paper thinks the Federal gun- 
boats will be disappointed in getting down 
the Missimuppi to the cull No doutt the dis- 
appointment will be such that ther will be 
“down in the monte.” 

t@” Uenry Ward Hescher was ame of the 
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Resecten Communications —We cannot 
undertake to return rejected communica- 
ons. 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE BATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Booxs, Pamphlets, Catalogues, 
Booke of Evidence, &c., in a workmanlike man- 


ner, and on reasonable terms 


Newspapers, 


Apply at the Job Office, Number 106 Hadson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly from Chestaut, between Third 


and Fourth Streets ) 


THE WAR. 

The war goes briskly on. At Yorktown, 
the rebels are gathered in great numbers be- 
hind formidable entren bments. Rumor says 
that Jeff, Davis heads them in person, and 
that he has about one hundred thousand men, 
though «a large proportion are merely raw 
and forced levies, who cannot be depended 
upon. On the other hand, McClellan also 
bas a large army—the size of which we know 
mot, but doubtless it will prove sufficient 
Every day we have reports of cannonading, 
sortics and skirmishing of a comparatively 
unimportant character, The rebels say the 
great battle of the war is to be fought on the 
peninsula between the James and the York 
river. It may be so. 

We «ce it stated that on the way from Ship 
Point to the vicinity of Yorktown, our army 
passed no less than six large but deserted 
fortifications. The rebels and their negroes 
must have been kept busily employed this 
last year. 

From Pittsburg Landing the accounts of 
the battle of Shilob, which appears to be the 
proper name for the battle, are still confused 
and contradictory. There seems to be no 
doubt, however, that the attack was a com- 
plete surprise—many of our officers being 
bayoneted in their tents—and that said sur 
prise Was owing to the greatest negligence 
and the want of the commonest military pre- 
cautions, It would almost appear that the 
epiire army of the enemy moved from Co 
rinth, and were for at least a day in the im 
mediate vicinity of our advance, without our 
officers being aware of it! The result was 
the terrible covtest of Sunday, which came 
as near resulliny in the defeat and capture of 
Gract’+ division, as it well could come and 
fail. The good management of the chief of 
terride tire of the gupboats, 
were all Uust saved us, 

As it i we uadoubtedly gained the vie- 
repulsed the enemy, and 
held the held,-as Beauregard’s own letter, 
@hing permission ty bury his dead, and a 
hnowle iging that “ he deemed it prudent to re 
ture” tally proves Whether we retook all 
the artilery taken from us on Sunday, in ad 
dition to capturing one or more batteries of 
the rebel’s, we are unable to say-—-the ac 
counts diflermg on this point. As Gen. Hal- 
leck is now at the head of the South-Western 
army, We trust there will be no want of pro 
per caution for the tuture, 


artillery, and the 


iory, IMcatuse we 


Gen. Mitchell's dash upon Huntsville, and 
his taking possession of the tne of the 
Charleston and Memphis road for a hundred 
miles from Decatur to Stevenson, was cer- 
tainly a very brilliant performance. If pro- 
perly supported, this movement cuts the only 
direct line of railroad communication be- 
tween the Raat and the Weat 

Gen. Pope and Commodore Foote have in 
vested Fort Pillow, which isabove the mouth 
of the Hatebie river, and about eighty miles 
from Mem); a, and, it is reported, taken Fort 
Wright, which we believe is a short distance 
below Fort Pillow. Pope is on the Arkan- 
sas side, and Poole, as accounts sav, means to 
attack Pillow from below, having run past the 
fort with bis canboats, in order to head up 
streain Curing (ue engagement —so that, if dis 
abled, the current will carry him out, instead 
of into, ihe 
Pope probably & 
of the enemy. Pope and Foote doubtless are 
desirous of adding to the laurels won at 
Island number Ten, of which Gen. Halleck 
Writes to Gen. Pope 


enemy's tire; and alao to enable 
cross the river in the rear 


] congratulate you and your command on 
your splendid achievement. It exceeds in 
boldness and brilliancy all other operations of 
this war, It will be memorable ig military 
history, and admired by future generations 
You deserve weil of your country. 


From New Orleans we have rebe! state 
ments that, on the 14th instant, Forts Jackson 
and Philip, on the Missiasipp:—50 miles below 
New Orleans —were attacked by the National 
forces, Union advices, however, from Fort 
Pickens to the 6th, state that Gen. Arnold 
had received suthentic information that ten 
of the mortar vessels with three steamers, had 
successfully run the cauntlet of the forts on 
the Mississippi at night, without a shot being 
fired at them. The same advices state: 


Pensacola ie not yet evacuated. This in 
formation is in all respects trustworthy. Mr. 
N. W. Wood, who has been living and doing 
business in Pensacola, and who made his es- 
cape from there on the 26th ultimo, tells me 
that there are yet at the Forts about 1,000 
men, under the command of a Col. Jones. — 
Many of the guns bave been buried, others 
apiked, and the heaviest and most valuable 
removed to the interior. He also says that 
both Forts McRae and Barrancas are under- 
mined, and slow matches are ready to blow 
them up whenever we make the attack. It 
is evident that ihe rebellion is about used up 
at Pensacola 


Un the whole, things seem to be getting 
along pretty well, and the sick man is regain- 
ing his health quite as rapidly as could rea 
sonably be expected. 


i 


| 
F 
: 


ships of war, and the guns said ships carry, 
poor, weak, inefficient Jonathan is decidedly 
ahead of themselves. They begin to perceive 
that their great Warrior—which cost over a 
million of pounds—would be a doubtful 
match for our lithe Monitor, costing about 
one-twelfth the money; and that Liverpool, 
and other porta, if a vessel like the Monitor 
should ever pay them a hostile visit (which 
Heaven forbid) would be with their present 
arrangements for defence most probably en- 
tirely at her mercy. 

Well, cousins, did you think that the na- 
tion so fertile in all the inventions of peace, 
was likely to prove a blockhead in war? If 
you did, you are probably now becoming 
conyinced of the contrary. 

The House of Commons has voted the sus- 
pension of work on the stone fortifications, 
until they can consider the new aspect of 
affairs a little. Quite a compliment, we take 
it, to the New World from the Old. “ Bloody 
old Bruiser,” as Europe ia, to use the eegant 
language of a Kentucky senator, she finds 
she can learn something as to fighting from 
her American descendants. Eric, son of Eric, 
of the tribes of the Northmen—famious of 
old as kings of the sea—is able to build a 
vesse] which may defy any naval champion 
which now sails the European waters. 

And when the news of the speedy reduction 
of Fort Pulaski reaches London, we may look 
for another start of surprise. “Stone walls 
and earthen fortifications are invulnerable,” 
seemed one of the teachings of the Crimean 
war. But we are about to alter all that. Our 
masters of ordnance have not been entirely 
asleep while England was experimenting 
with her Armstrong and Whitworth guns.— 
We laugh, of course, at the wonderfu! stories 
which come to us from frightened Savannah, of 
guns whose shot went directly through thick 
stone walla,—seventeen feet the walls of Pu- 
laski are, we believe—but that the Union can- 
non did prove their metal on that occasion, 
we are fully prepared to credit. 

The “wooden walls of England,” it is 
evident, are things of the past. The only 
use England can make of her great wooden 
navy, is to cut the vessels down, and plate 
them with iron. In a few years, we may feel 
pertectly safe in the unfortunate event of an 
Earopean war-—for batteries can probably be 
built, and guns made for them, more than a 
match for any vessel that can be trusted to 
cross the Atlantic Ocean. If so, it will be a 
good thing both for America and Europe. 








CURIOUS RESULTS. 

The statistics prepared by the Sanitary 
Commission of the army are said to show the 
following curious results. In August’ and 
September, the sickness in the army was in 
the folowing relative proportions :— 


Western states, bh ) 
Eastern states, is 
Middle states, ) 


la October and November 


Western states, 108 
Eastern states, 74 
Middle states, "6 
In December and January :—- 
Western states, 107 
Fastern states, aS 
Middle states, o 


Not having seen the report of the Commis- 
sion, Wwe are unable to say what states are class- 
ed as Middle states—whether Ohio, Indiana, 
lilinoia, &c., are classed with the Middle or 
the Western, but we infer the latter. The 
above statistics would seem to prove either 
the superior healthfulness of the Middle 
states over both the Eastern and Western, or 
else the superior care taken by the troops of 
the Middle states to preserve their health. 
We should judge, however, that the Eastern 
troops would be as careful as any in this re- 
spect. The Western troops we should ex- 
pect to tind a little careless and reckleas— 
besides, Cairo and many other places which 
they have occupied, are notoriously un 
healthy; though perhaps not so much worse 
than the banks of the Potomac, 


ANOTHER WONDER. 
We find the following in an English jour- 


nal. It certainly is wonderful, if true:— 


A new system of telegraph has been sub- 
mitted to the Emperor Napoleon to which its 
inventor, M. Caselli, bas given the name of 
“pantograph.” This telegraph has been al- 
ready worked at Florence and Leghorn. It 
transmits autograph messages and drawings 
with all the 5 tions and defects of the 
originals. An inhabitant of Leghorn wrote 
four lines from Dante, and they appeared in 
the same handwriting at Florence. A por- 
trait of the same poet was painted at . 
horn, and it was reproduced at Florence, line 
for line and shade for shade. A bill of ex- 
change was drawn in the same manner, 
and its authenticity admitted. The Emperor 
was much pleased at the trial made in his 
ogy and he proposes to establish it in 

rance 

“Tur Caannines."—The Daily Press, of 
this city, says —" Mrs. Wood seems to have 
a fairy loom for weaving fiction, for she can 
produce cloth of gold where others weave 
only cloth of frieze. At all events, let our 
readers take our word for it, that ‘ The Chan- 
nings’ is one of tae most readable novels of 


the day.” 


CR” It is hard to emulate the gracefulness 
of a bright woman's letter to « trusted friend. 

ta There never was yet a good tongue 
that wanted ears to hear it. 

ta” A gentleman who went off in search 
of his rights has retarned to Louisville, and 
says the only ones he was likely to find in the 
Southern Confederacy were his fanera) rites. 

t@ “Lam going to the post-office, Bob; 
shall I inquire for you ?” “Well, yes, if you 
have « mind to, but I don't think you'll find 





CAPTURE OF ISLAND NO. 10, 





REFERENCES. 

A—Stump of tree. 

Band C—Plank fastened upon the 
in which a pivot is set for the saw-frame fe 
work upon. 

D—Saw. 

H—Water line. 

F—Bottom 

HH—F¥rame of saw. 

The Military Canal. 

Tue Orerations or Con. Bissei.’s Exoy 

NEEK Conrs—Tue MANNER IN Wuicu Tag 

CANAL was Cut—Tue Lapor or tux Us. 


DERTAKING— SKETCH OF THE MopE op 
Couttrre Down tae Trees, Erc. 


After the surrender of the forts at New 
Madrid, Col. Bissell's Engineer Regiment wer 
oust over by Gen. Pope to ascertain whether 
t was not practicable to establish batteries 
opposite Island No. 10, so as to enfilade ther 
works on the Kentucky shore. They spent 
three days in the swamps in canoes, with 
darkeys as guides, but found the project im. 
practicable. Col. Bissell, however, stated 
that he could, by hard labor, get steamboats 
and flatboats through the woods and 
and by that means land our forces n 
posite New Madrid, and take all the enemys 
works in the rear. Gen. Pope at once gaye 
him a carte blanche, and he sent to Cairo for 
four steamboats, six flats, and such guns as 
could be 

Their route was about twelve miles long, 
of which two miles were through thick tim- 
ber, and the remaining ten through narrow, 
crooked bayous, grown up full of brush and 
smal) trees. They cut their way 
the track being fifty feet wide, in which 
feet were required for the hulls of the boats 
The timber was cut four feet below the sur- 
face of the water. In one short stretch thep 
cut seventy-five trees thus deep, not leas than 
two feet through. The machines were 
ged from rafts and the lowest flate, and w 
ed each by about twenty men. In the fim 
place three large launches went ahead to cut 
out and push out of the track the underbrush 
and driftwood ; then three rafis followed, a 
which were the men, who cut down and cut 
off the trees; then the saws, then two large 
barget, then one of the steamboats. Vi 
large were provided to run from 4 
capstan of the steamboat, and haul out by 
snatchblocks what the men could not has 


e. 

Then followed the rest of the fl men 
being all the time convertine the 
flatboats into floating batteries. From the 
river to the levee the distance is about five 
hundred feet; here the water was shallow, 
and the route full of stumps; it took one 
whole day to pass this. Then the cut in the 
levee. Here the fall was over two feet, and 
the rush of water was very great. The lar- 
gest boat was dropped through with five 
lines out ahead. Then a cornfield, overflow. 
ed from a cut in the levee. Here was some- 
thing of a channel cut by the swift water, 
and they got along well nearly a quarter ofa 
mile to the woods; here was the labor—two 
straight and -, miles to the nearest point 
in the bayou. This it took eight days to 
through. Then Wilson’s Bayou, then Fast 
Bayou, then Bt. John's Bayou, which empties 
into the Mississippi at New Madrid. 

It sometimes took twenty men a whole 
day to get out a half-sunken tree across the 
bayou. Such a place asthat kept them 
as none of the rafts or flats could get by, 
all had to wait. The water, after they got 
into the woods, was about six feet deep, with 
a gentle current setting across the Pen 
In the Fast Bayou the current was tremen- 
dous, and the boats had to be checked down 
with heavy head lines. Here they found 
some obstructions, caused by drift heaps; but 
cutting off one or two logs would start all 
down the current. 

Mode of Operations. 

The sag of the saw gives the correct arc of 
the circle. 

At each end of the saw a rope thirty fee 
in length is fastened and carried to the 
upon which men are stationed. Ten men mao 
and work each rope. 

When the saw ran right they cut offs 
stump two feet in diameter in fourteen 
conds, Often it pinched and ran crooked; 
and a gang would be two or three hours 0 
ove of the same size. If there happened 
be any brush under water, it added much ¥ 
the labor; it all had to be fished up, and car 
ried out of the way. 


BEAUREGARD'S SPEECH. 
On the Commodore Perry, which went © 
Cincinnati with a load of wounded, was 4 tf 
bel Major (we did not learn his name), whe 
had been wounded. He states that before the 
fight Beauregard made a speech to his mea 
to the following effect 
The en ment now before them was © 
be the ve battle of this contest; if they 
lost it, all was lost ; if —o it, the prot 
pect was bright. They bad not had any p4y; 
and if t in this battle, would not 
any, for their money would not be worth § 
cent; if they gained a victory, each ma? 

have $1,000. 
This promise it was, says the Major, whic? 
nerved the rebel forces with such des 
and determination. But it was all of 2° 
avail. —Louisrille Democrat. 

UNION SENTIMENTS. 

Officers of the Jacob Bell, which + 


recent voyage up the Rappahannock, sy 
the people of Darpehanasehs welcomed ned 
and warmly ex the hope that the 


flag would soon float over all Virginia. 
recopnoiseance up the Rappahannock ~~ 
that the rebels are retiring from the line 
that river. It is now believed that they 
ing—if, indeed, they have not dost 
so already—Fredericksbury altogether. ail 
Emerson Etheridge says that in the 
districts of Tennessee, almost every¥ 
away from the large towns, loyalty * tne 
rule, and sympathy with the rebellion 
exception. 
ta” Speaking of the articles abandoned PY 
the rebels at Manassas, a correspondent s8)*: 
“ One thing seems significant—tracts and ' 
ligious books are plenty, and soiled and mr 
tilate! Testaments are scattered thickly ever7, 
where ; but not a plug of tobacco or a drop 








me there.” 
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PARSON BROWNLOW’S. SPEECH | 
AT INDEPENDENCE BALL, PHILADA. 


Fellow citizens of Philedeiphia and Penn- 
syivania generally : I regret that in appear 
ing before you this beautiful morning, in the 
front of this glorious temple of liberty, my | 
afflictions, and my diseased throat expecia ly 
will prevent me from doing justice to the 
theme about which I would like to address 


you. 
’' For the last four years of my somewhat 
a's I have suffered from a bronchial 
affection, to remedy which my physician di- 
rected that I should speek in the open air.— 
Afr doing e in the cause of temperance, 
preaching, &c., I found my complaint did not 
wear off, until ia Cincinnati, the other day, 
my batteries on this infinitely in 
nal rebellion, and then and there, as if by 
magic, m voice seemed like iteelfagain. (Ap- 
slause.) | attribute this to the providence of 
od, and the goodness of the cause in which I 
am engaged. 
On my 
too hard, 
and day. 


here I have been worked 
having spoken almost every night 
I am now bere to return to you 
my profound acknowledgments for the recep- 
tion you have given me. I do not consider, 
however, that I have done anything to merit 
more than ordinary approval. I have done 
nothing more than my duty; I have only, to 
the best of my ability, fought the devil, Tom 
Walker, and Jeff. Davis. (Applause.) 

I have contended for the Union of the 
Sates; have contended for the eternal waving 
of our glorious old fag, which traitors would 
trample under feet. In doing this I have 
done only my duty. I have done only what 
every American dunes should do, although 
it nearly cost me my life. Allow me, at 
same time, to remark that you, my fellow 
countrymen, bave no conception of the cost 
of discharging this duty in tue South. 

It is an.easy matter to be a Union man in 
the good city of Philadelphia. It inwolves no 
risk for any of you to avow that you will for- 
ever stand by the flag of your country. But 
down South, the man who does that, does it 
at the risk of hemp without a foothold I 
continued uatil the 25th of October in the 

claiming of my thoughts respecting the 
Fideous character of the rebellion. On that 
day my paper was crusbed, and I had no op- 
portunity thereafter to denounce Jeff. Davis, 
nor the amallest reptile that follows his for- 
tunes. It is not a new —— for me to strug- 
gie in bebalf of the s'ars and stripes. I have 
always been a Union man; I was educated 
in the faith of the Union, and was a firm 
admirer of that motto—“ The Constitution 
and the Union, and the Eoforcement of the 
Laws.” (Applause.) In 1832, I met nullifi- 
cation face to face in South Carolina, and 
travelled far and wide in upholding Jackson 
as against the South Carolina traitors. In 
politics I never was a Jackson man, but | 
take great pride in bearing testimony to his 
patriotism, for a truer pa riot and more sin- 
cere lover of his country never lived nor died 
in Tennesece. (Applause.) 

Mr. Brownlow eaid he had travelled on a 
circuit in Anderson’ district, where Calhoun 
lived, and had fonght nullification all over 
the circuit, He had published and circulated 
an anti-pullification pamphlet of eighty pagrs 
through that region, in which he had eulogi- 
zed the patriotism of “ Old Hickory,” though 
he had never been a Jackson man_ politi- 
cally. He would say, however, that a firmer 

vatriot than Andrew Jackson never lived in 
Feanemen and that if bis prayers would 
have brought the old hero out of his grave 
eighteen months ago, Jackson would have 
come forth and taken the chair at Washing- 
ton. Then he would bave risen eight or ten 
feet in hia boota, and seized that infernal 
thief Floyd by the neck and forced the 


abandonment of the rebellion, (Great ap- 
plause.) 
Mr. Brownlow then proceeded to relate 


his experiences in Tennessee, after his paper 
had been crushed. He stated that a court 
martial was held over him, and the verdict 
of hanging needed but one vote, and that 
vote was withheld by a drunken, unmitiga- 
ted secessionist, aud he was tempted to ex 
claim 

‘Great God! on what a slender thread 

Hangs everlasting things!" 
* 

The Parson said that he did not want an 
office. He wanted to go back to East Ten- 
nessee with a cocked hat and sword and a 
coil of rope to bang the rebels who had per, 
secuted the Union men on every limb he 
came across. He particularly wished to hang 
a Giod accursed, hell-begotten, infinitely ue- 
epicable scoundrel, named David Leadbeater, 
a rebel colonel, who came originally from 
Maine, bu. who had married seventy-five 
nivgers at Mobile, and who now jumped 
higher, fell flaver, and squalled louder for 
the bogus Confederacy than any man born 
south of the line. Hes recital of the impri 
sonment, sickness, suffering, hanging, and 
whipping of the East Tennessee Union men 
was really saddening and horrifying. 

He added that the Union sentiment in East 
Tennessee had never given way under these 
rebel persecutions and, as an evidence, he 
stated that at an election seven weeks ago in 
Knoxville, with 5,000 rebel bayonets in the 
town, the Unionists carried a ticket repre 
senting Lincoin, the war, and the Chicago 
platform. When Andy Johnson issues his 
proclamation for an electuon in Teanessce, 
the state will come back two the Uaiwn b 
fifty thousand majority. North Carolina will 
also come back, so will northern Alabama 
and Loui-iana, for they were dragged out ot 
the Union by jourteeu C.utton Suste Senators, 
Who violated at nygut the oaths sworn in day 
time. He had fall confidence that the Go 
vernment could suppress the rebellion and 
restore the Union, and then with a few 
Months for rest, and a tew baskets of cham 
pagne for refreshment, we could whip Eng 
land and France, (Tremendous applause.) 
Ile had never iiked that Mason and Siideil 
affair, and he viverged here for afew minuies 
to pi'ch tate Slidell, whom he declared look- 
ed lke an ourang-outaug. He added tat 
it God had inteuded any one to mistake 
Slideil for an honest maa, tte would bave pat 
& (different face on bin. 

He next described ine scenes of the prison- 
house in Knoxville. One buodred anu pf y- 
seven men were confined there with him, 
without hardly fuod or clothing sufficient to 
ke p them alive. He parucularized instances 
of peculiar suffering, and his description ot 
the dying sceues of the prisuvers was thrill- 
ing. He retated the hanging of an old citi 
zen named Harman, and bis sop, neither of 
whom were responsidie tor avy offence ocher 
than patriotism. A daughter calied one day 
W ere ber*sulferiny fa.ter io pruen. Afver 
an interview of Ofteeu or twenty minutes, spe 
was told by the offlcer tuat sac must go She 
then turned around ana Sageered out and 
thus addressed me, “ Mr. BKrow#aloe, write 
dispaten to President Davis, and ask hin w 
pardon my father.” | wom o« peoc:! and 
wrote, Hon Jefferson Davis (che frst word 
was a te! [Appiause.} 1 koew it wax o 
ie, bat I did it fur etfees.) * Hon deff. De 
Vis, my father is to be bung at four vo cwek 
ths afernoon. | pray you, as be is my ouly 
— say, 1 teg you bo w hevog my 

In response to this, an bour after, a cispatcn 
Was received, and vie & nicace was commu- 

ted Lo imprisunment tor sum: muniba As bis 
Ume is out, the dear girl hee mer father re- 
stored to her arma Cuera] Teo «ther 


in the same prison. There was no proof of 
the charge against them of bridge = 
but they were at the track of the ral). 
road, On an Oak h, by the colonel com 
manding the military post, D. Leadbeater 

He was fifteen years of his life an officer tr 


He tied the rope aropnd 
beth their necks. He gave orders to the Gon 
ductors of every train that passed to go at a 
enail’s gallop, that the might 
stand on the rear platform and strike the 
corpses as they passed; and strike them they 
did with their canes. 

He, this Leadbeater, is a zealous southern 
man. I hope to have the if wecatch 
him, to h him to the same limb, and 
to let the widow of tie the knot around 
the rascal’s neck. ope I may be there 
while she does it. 

T captured others who refused to go 

into the service to fight Lincoln, who have 
died in the same jail. Some were laid on a 
log and hoisted on blocks eight or ten Inches 
from the ground, and their backs beaten with 
hickory until their ran n. 
They asked Judge Bly for redress, and in 
answer to their plea, the Judge, who is a rank 
secessionist, said “these were revolutionary 
times.” When I left there were five prisoners 
under sentence of death in Knoxville jai! 
Only seven weeks since they got up an eleo 
tion in the town of Knoxville, and at that 
election, with two or three thousand of their 
drunken treops walking the streets and 
threatening our lives, we beat them in 7 
ward two to one, We carried Lincoln! e 
carried the war! And we licked them. 

Now mark my prediction, whenever An- 
drew Johnson issues his proclamation for an 
election, the rebel will have been 
driven out, we will carry the state into the 
Union by a majority of 50,000. [Cheera] I 
know what I am saying. North Carolina will 
do the same thing. North Alabama is Union. 
Louisiana never dia Fr out, they dragyed her 
out by falsehood and fraud. 

The fourteen Senators and Representatives 
in Washington, after taking an oath on the 
Holy Evangelists to support the Constitution, 
from a caucns sent ——s legisia- 
tures to pass ordinances of secession, to seize 
Fort Moultrie and the other forta. 

This ra put down, some years 
ago, an Insurrection in Massachusetts; more 
recently a little whiskey fuss in Pennsylva- 
nia, and the nullification of 1832; and now 
we'll crush this one. [Cheers.] 

The speaker then procecded to staté the 
present condition ef Southern affairs. A pair 
of coarse leather boots I have on cost fifteen 
doliars in Knoxville. There is not a paper of 
needles, a yard of prints or calico there, and 
a sheriff and a posse, with search warrants, 
could not get a paper of pina. 

On the 3d of March, in the twenty-five or 
thirty stores in the town, there was not a fine 
tooth com to be had, and every litle seces- 
sion bead was filled with squatter sovereigns, 
travelling for their rights in the territory of 
the cranium. (Cheers and laughter.) 

My friends, I am broke down from the ex- 
cess of public speaking I have done since 
reaching Cincinnati, 1 must desist from say 
ing anything more. I return to you my pro 
found thanks. 

lam banished from my own kin, and as 

soon as I hear of the army crossing over, | 
will leave post haste. I want to go with 
them and deliver a loyal people from the 
reign of tyranny and a God-forsaken band of 
usurpers. 
I say it, that the people of Palestine did not 
more rejoice on hearing that a Saviour was 
born unto them, than will the suffering peo 
ple of East Tennessee when the army crosses 
over 

They have my wife and five children as 
hostages for my good behaviour. By that 
I understand them to mean that I will not 
talk, write or think of their bogus confedera 
tion. I told my wife she must prepare to be 
executed, and when I left her she said, “Go 
on! pour hot shot into them from every 
stump.” (Cheers) 

My son stayed to protect my family. My 
other son came t& Cincinnati, and left to join 
the army at Cumberland Forge, swearing he 
intended to fight to see hia mother, 

As God is my judge, | would rather see 
them gibbeted for fighting under that tlag, 
than be successful uwuder the stars and bars 
(Loud and continued cheering.) 

In conelusion he thanked the people of 
Philadelphia, through their municipal autho 
rities, for their favor, and boped that the day 
might soon come when we would once mor 
enjoy the blessings of & peaceful country 


aaken scoundre! 


He did + ot want an office, nor would he va 








men, Rawed Hensey aus Fry, were cunfiued 


the United States army, sad was born and | 
educated im the state of Maine, away down | 
in Maine—a most uomitigated and God for. | 


The prisoners, having received new uni 
forms from Uncle throwing out 





Sam, are 





“OUR LAST DAY IN THE RICHMOND TOBACCO WAREHOUSE PRISON,” 


their old clothing to the delighted negroes. 
From Lieutenant Harris's recent work, called 


” Prison Life in Richmond ;” published by 


George W. Uhilda, Philadelphia, 





FORT PULASKI TAKEN. | 

From rebel newspapers we have the jn- 
telligence that Fort Pulaski, at the mouth 
of the Savannah river, has been capiured 
by the United States forces. It surrendered 
unconditionally, after a bombardment of 
two days, in which seven breaches were 
made in the walls, all the barbette ges 
facing our battery dismounted, as weil as 
three of the casemate guns, and three 
balls the magazine. The evening 
previous to the surrender, the rebel com- 
mander telegraphed that our fire was so ter 
rible that no human being could stand upon 
the ramparts. Our battery of eight guns was 
at King’s Landing, and the balls went through 
the walls of the fort. 

The Union accounts say:—It his been 
stated that the projectiles fired from our guns 
went at once through the walls, but such was 
not the case, Second and third shots, which 
were aimed at the same place with extreme 
accuracy, (id the work which the rebels at 
tributed to single shots, We had 14 batteries, 
mounting 36 guns in al), The bombardment 
was most effective from the batteries on Goat 
Island. These were mounted with Parrott 
and James guns, and on the second day their 
rapid and heavy fire madetwo large breaches 
in the fort. Ove of them, says our informant, 
wae 12 or 15 feet wide, and “large enough to 
drive a double team through ;” the other was 
Sor 10 feet in width, and the dedri (rom the 
fort filled the moat with bricks and mortar, 
so that after the surrender our men had no 
diMculty in walking across the moat on the 
piles of rubbish 


OFFICIAL REPOKT 
The following was received at the War 
Department on the ixth, from General Uun- 
ier, commanding the Union forces in South 
Carolina 
Port Roya, 8. C., April 16, via} 
Sandy Hook, N. 1, April 18. § 
We opened our batteries on Fort Pulaski 
on the morning of the 10th. Aller thirty 
bours continuous firing, & practic shie breach 
was made, also preparations for storming, and 


it was about to commence, when the rebel 
flag was struck. 
We captured 47) guns, 7,000 shot ani 


shells, 10.000 pounds ol powder, three hun 


dred and sitty prisoners, with their saiall 


arms and accoutrements, and row stipoly 
of} rovisions~ 
One ot our men was killed, and pot on 


weunded 


IMPORTANT FROM THE WES!. 
| 


Beauregard’s Dispatch Intercepted by 
Greneral Mitchell. 
t! New Y 


“~ 
NASHVILLE 


NEWS ITEMS. 

It has been seriously proposed to place a 
stamp tax of five dollars on every letter of 
recommendation for office, and an »iditional 
entry-tex of ten dollars on every candidate 
who may tile his papers at deparuncot, This, 
acourding to the pm moet of Tlouse Com 
mittee on Ways and Meana, will prodace an 
annual revenue of over $10. 000,000, whieh 
Wil be doubled on tho year hae new Presi- 
dent is inaugurated, 

BrLenDip antique curiosities bave becu re 
vealed by the drecging machines employed | 
in lowering the bed of the Seine, at Lyons, | 
France, which bave brought wp nearly 1,000 | 
colos and medals, the carilest being bronze, 
and bearing the heacs of Julius Caoar and | 
some of the firat Reman Finperors Many 
aleo belong to the remos of Louw IX 
fomie XIL, Charles IX, and Heary IV 
Among the silver oolus found, were several 
six-livre pieces of Loule XIV. and Lows 
XV. Nearly all have been purchased by 
atmateurs 

Tux yacht Amertea (the same which bore 
off the prize from the Engliah yocktimen, at 
Cower) has been sailing uader the rely thoy, 
in the watera of Florida; but now ha 
a prize to Uncle Sam, The America, 't 
was purchase: | of ber English owners by the 





4 
wilet 


em 


rebel goverment, last winter, for #60000, 
aul was brought ower tor the express pur 
pose of earrying Mason and Slidell to Ba 


vid to be growin wy 
apd lively again. Our soldiers behave wel! 
lhe true and loyal owdlily ranltyply, Uhe 
working men, expecially, talking right oul in 
meeting on the goose, Even the secesh are 
growing philosophical 

Geen) MeCriernan'’s Dovieton, 
chester (N, Y,) Adverbimer says 
Gen, MeCiellan  lefi Washington, 
McDowell's corps ! ul orders to folluw in a 
given tine But after Gen) MeClellan had 
reached Fortress Monroe, two new depart 
meata were carved oul of the Cepartment of 
the Potomac, and Gen. McDowell was as 
olyned to the command of Lhe one he already 
lian tele aprle 
+ aiden ected and a 
treweyy wlding val privel of them it 
would take him cons! lerably longer to break 


qule 


The Ro- 
“When 
fren, 


meuple', Gin Me ihe 


» for ti «I eslred 





through the rebel lave of lortiliontnens bhut 
the Pa lout would net order Uhem forward 
These are facte aa etated bythe Pre hort 
himeelt” , 

How Crana Macray, the dauchter of « 
Sooteh peor, lately comuutied suicide in Lon 
lon, by bere win, herself from ber bedroom 
vind forty fect irom th ound he w 
thirty «ie 4 ara of oye married and ver 
wealthy 

Corros fhe Nashville Patriot of Satur 



































eased per- 
mission to the troops over the Potomac to 
re-open correspondence with 
and friends, and the letters thus writen will 


their forwarding and delivery. This will be 
weloome news to the thousands of dear ones 
at hom 


hal virtually abandoned the cultivation of 
cotton the present year, ere more than cop- 


statementa were made 
and cattle and sheep raising will take the 


' ut i? 


Tus Government has 
thelr families 


receive the best care and prompt attention tn 


Tir statements tnat the Southern planters 


firmed by the bighest authority sivce those 
Gram, root, bay, 


place of cotton, and the unprecedented fact 
may be noth ed a year hence that there is not 
a bale of American cotton in the world. 

ir ia rumored that General Grant ls to be 
court martialed for the surprise at the batie 

f Shilod (Pittweburg Landing) 

Sour brek skirmishing c reported from 
Yorktow ", hut no movement of consequence 
hos trarepired 


STAHTLING Proroaat —A Mr, Sanderson, 
of Orleans county, N.Y, make this startling 
proposithu Chrough the columne of the Ro- 
cheeter Dhamocrat 

The undersign dis willing to enter into an 
avreemestto build two steam battering rame 
for one hundred and fifty thousand dollars 
(PL90.000) and whipany wer vessel now afloat 
without fry a yun or losing aman, then 
fore venty five thousand dollars ($75,000), be 
will build tour rams, and whip the two fire 
without firing « won or lesing aman on elther 
tile, then for twenty-five thousand collage 
(825,000) he will luild a calorie pony, antl 
place oo ita back «battery, and de more ight 
ing wit) if than any regiment of infantry 
inat Ia now in the fleld, and by eo doing de- 
map le the fact that the day bas come 
whom patons can disband their armlet and 
navies, end, comparauvely speaking, do all 
their fighting by calorie of steam,” 





(seneuat Daske av New Manaet--The 
Wer Department received, on the 17th, from 
Hatake, tbe information that 
i Doe ock in the morning his troops had 
token p ssemion of Mount Jackson, and b 
Vigerous puro YF blue rebela, had prevented 


fie thiportant 





the destruction of he milway bridges, and 
HAledd promee male { vatuab'e ro'ling stock,— 
Th bela ere in force in front of General 
Bani position, and it is expected they in 


fiytt Gen. Si@elda, meantime, 
~ tar an to be able tf take 
livision Mount Jackson is 
, of Woodstock, and west, anda 
rithoot, Manwessas 
woe Ube 
toadily continues its 
valley 


tem! piving 


4 Tecuveres 
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Hires 
bitte 
learn that Ger 
wivance 


above, we 


Thiteh reuy 


Stenandowh and has 














sonth fork of the 


LATEST NEWS. 


Advance of Gea. BeDewell’s Army. 








Gen Meliowell taade 6 an suc 
burg, on Thateday, aor ‘ . 
Pr 
ment of infentry, one of .¥ 
were 


Cree ul advance, with « portion of als aray, 
of twenty miles by seven o clock 
(betr 
ee pas 
of . 
myn 
we 


from Wostrepten Junction Fredericks 
imaplaking 
mornicg. Tat tebeta, 
- 


New Mauer, Va., April 19.9 P. M— 


Boot | bese tae to Se tettes op Ge 


in 
fantry 


whten valley, with a force 


of 
and artillery, to the 
A lery 


ait 


; 
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Jue of the 
Rappabaon 


that time, Other reports indicate « 
force at Gordonsville, aad & contest pepe a 
hle—the whole resol ng In a belief that 
are concentrating at Yorku wa. 
I believe that Jackson kf. thie v 


ifse 


day. He is reported to have left 
wars ee for Gordonsville, the 
mountain He ¢ last at 


MeGraneytown, eleven m from Harrison- 
burg Hanna 


. ( ) N. P. 
"Miajor General © 
ata n ae ee | 
0 ™“ 
To Hor. EM. Aaron, Recretary of War; 
The flight of Jackson from the valley by the 
way of the mountains from HH 
towards Seannardeville and a 
House on Gordonsville, \s by our 
erouts and prisoners 
N P. Bawaa 


(Signed) 
Mejor General Commanding. 
Dispateh from General Fremont. 
Heapquantens, Waeerina, Va, } 
April 20, 1saa, 
To Hon. K M. Stanton, Secretary of War-— 
Intelligence has just been received fram 
Gen, Milroy stating that the enemy, ‘saumber- 
Ing about 3,500 men, with two be’veries, in- 
cladiog two mfled guna, are cou” sructing for- 
tifteations upon the crest of tb» Shenandoah. 
Hediefa of 500 men are CoDSY aptly at work day 
and night 
The rebel encampment is on the eastern 
rlope of the mountaiv extending down five 
‘alles from the summit, A notorious gueritia, 
vamed Frederick W. Chewning, bas been 
aptured by a cavalry company, under Gen 
Milroy. 
(Signed) Joun C. Puewowr, 
Major General. 
Attack on Fort Wright by Com, Foote. 
Catno, April 19, vecial to the Chix 
Tribuge pO For 7 ibe there wae oor 
*oavy fring on both sides on Thursday, our 
mortars opening at noon, Thecoemy repled 
briskly from his land batteries, throwing 
shell clear over us, and nearly across the 
river Their firing was very eccurate, and 
rom very heavy guns 
The gunboats St, Louis, Carondelet aod 
Cairo, wich were stationed hy py 9 
near the extremity of tie pulet . oe os 
UD Lae Fiver to get out of range. 
Gen. Drage bas assumed command, There 
are about 6,000 rebel troops there, and t,un 
boats in the river, mounting 24 gua 
Laren The bombardment of For Wright 
contiones, and i¢ parteipated in by oar mor. 


wl lo move 


tars and gunboats Toe enemy roply vige 
ormely, doing no damage There ‘s Box 
ia elation of ar duction of the fort a’ pre 


went Th high stage of the water wil pre 
vent any eo 0 erative on the partof the heod 
ft teen bev 


some «lay 


Movements of Gen. Mitchell. 
Jus 


tien, Mitenell is now at 4 4 short dis 


: S - anal a : day, #@y° thal there are indhutia that Ure 
cept any ove within the gift of the President , oo ce ' 
’ a Trex. net] 14—The I ‘ ! Nhe: F ' wh and oO read the to ot Ne 
He wanted only to gu back to his home, and e none wee de ape - wie a me A Ss 4 ") me 4 * ‘ — be town of New Mar tance in the rear of Cornett having burned 
. ed ' tice on ‘ yee } i cmt i on ‘ | . ‘ ! 1} , ? 
continue to upho! 1, as best he could, the flag nforma ify the Ss ' it ne are hon v tal Wagon Joa f the the bridges acro#s the Teourssee at Decatur 
of the Upion importance. Beauregard'’s army bas been reat staple bal been peeerwed le eampl , and Florence. At Decatur he t the tel 
= : » , , ; ‘' . of f . . Diamine uw jen | } “ ° 
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THE CARTE DE VISITE. 


| fancy your faee has been furrowed by care, 

And sorrow has written ber autograph there 

| eee tt—although bet e moment you stand 

At the foot of the stairs, with your hat in your 
hand 


And, peaking of staire,.when some evenings 
you go 
To a stylish re union in Rattlepurse Row, 


Where are figures as fraltiess and faces as fair 
As the waxy camelias that loop up thelr hair, 


And music, end moonlight, and waltzes and 
wine, 

Where rich garments rusilc, and rare jewels 
shine,— 

How you wish you could fee from it of! and 
eould stand 

At the foot of the stairs, with your hat in your 
hand 


But you try to outemile and outfatter the 


rest, 

With your beart beating bitterly under your 
vost— 

While you choke down the pale with a jest and 
a cong, 

And flutter your best Iu the batterfly throng ; 

Bot the emal) talk all done, and the compliments 


paseed, 
You rqolee to get out of the parlor at last, 
Ob. the feeling of bicssed relief when you stand 
At the foot of the stairs, with your hatin your 
hand’ 


Ro | thimk, now-a-days, in this hurry and strife, 
This aching deceptive which people call life, 
A sort of masked ball, where no seeming is 


true, 

And ne one tarne out a we thought he would 
do, 

Where false glitter tires us, and empty hopes 
cheat, 

And we keep all the bitter, and lose all the 
sweet, 

How glad | shall be when ‘the done, and I 
etand! 

At the fieot of Life's stairs, with my hat to my 
band ! 


1 LIFES SECRET. 


BY MRS WOOD, 
Avutuon or “Tax Eaau's Davemrans,” 
‘Tun Mysereny,” “ Kaer 
Lywwe,” &e., &e 


CHAPTER XVI. 


A GLOOMY CHAPTER, 

The winter was coming in, intensely hard. 
Frost and «now lay early upon the ground. 
Was that infliction in store—a bitter winter 

to be added to the already fearful distress 
existing in this dense metropolis ! 

Distress of a different nature existed in the 
house of Mr. Hunter. It was a house of sor 
row, for ite mistress lay dying. The spark 
of life had long been flickering, and now its 
time to go out had come 

Haggard, worn, pale, stood Mr. Hunter in 
his drawing-room. He was conversing with 
his brother Henry. Their topic was busi- 
ness In spite of existing domestic woes, 
men of business cannot long forget their 
daily cocupation. 

~ Of course I shall weather it,” Mr. Henry 
was saying, in answer to a question. “It will 
be a fearful loss, with so much money and 
buildings standing still, Did it last very 
much longer, I hardly know that I could 
And you, James?" 

Mr. Hunter evaded the question. Since 
the time, years back, when they had dis 
solved partnership, he had shunned all allu 
fon to his OWN prosperity or bon-prosperity, 
with his brother. Possibly he feared it might 
lead to that other subject—the mysterious 
paying away of the five thousand pounds 

* Por my part, I do not feel so sure of the 
etrnike’s being near its end,” he remarked 

“1 bave positive information that the eli 
gibility of withdrawing the strike at the 
Messrs. Pollock's has been mooted by the 
central committee of the Union,” aaid Mr 
Henry. “If nething else has brought the 
men to their senses, this weather will do it. 
It will emd, as nearly al strikes have ended, 
in their resuming work upon our terms.” 

~ But what an incalculable amount of suf. 
fering they have brought upon themselves '" 
exclaimed Mr. Hunter. “I do not see what 
is to become of them, either, in the future 
How are they all to find work again? We 
shal! not turn off the stranger men who have 
worked for al in this emergency, © make 


, | ead world.” 


“He bad been dead two hours when be 
was found. He hung himeelf in that shed 
at the back of Dunn's house, where the men 
bed a meeting or two in the commencement 
of the strike. I wonder how many more 
this wretched state of affairs will send, or haa 
sent, out of the world™ 

“ Hundreds, directly or indirectly. The 
children are dying off quickly, as the 
trar-general’s returns show. A period 
longed distress always tells 


the 
dren. And upon us also, 1 ” Mr. Han 


ter added, with a sigh. 

* Open ws no Soren 
ed, somewhat carelessly. wes oman 
substance , and, upoa suck, yond 
lightly ~ When the masters act 


tion, as we have Prdagry 2 re, 
can do us permanent harm. They must give 
in, before creat harm has had time to come, 
James, 1 saw that man this morning: your 
bete noire, ae 1 call him.” 

Mr. Hunter changed countemance. He 
could pot be ignorant that his brother al- 
luded to Gwinn of Ketterford, It happened 
that Mr. Henry Hunter had been cognizant 
of one or two of the unpleasant visits forced 
by the man upon his brother, @uring the last 
few years, But Mr. Henry had avoided ques 
tlons he had the tact to perceive that they 
would be deemed unpleasant. 

“I met him near your yard 
was going in there.” 

The knock of « visitor was heard at the 
front door as Mr. Henry spoke, and Mr. 
Hanter started like one struck by « pistol- 
shot. The mention of Gwinn's name at that 
moment, evidently led his thoughts to the 
supposition that he might be the visitor. He 
backed away from the door, unconscious 
what he did in his fear and tremor, his lips 
blanching to a deadly whiteness. 

“T cannot see him! 1 cannot see him! Mr. 
Heary moved up and took his band. 

“James, there has been estrangement be 
tween us on this point for years, As I asked 
you once before, 1] now ask you again: con 
fide in me and let me help you. Whatever 
the dreadful secret may be, you ehall find me 
your true brother,” 

“ Husb !" breathed Mr. Hunter, moving his 
brother off in bis scared alarm. “ Dreadful 
secret! who says it? There is no dreadful 
seoret. Oh, Henry! hush! bush" 

Not the dreaded man, but Austin Clay, 
waa the one who entered. Mr. Hunter sat 
down, breathing heavily, the blood coming 
back to his face; he nearly fainted in the re- 
vulsion of feeling brought by the relief. Bro 
ken in spirit, shattered in health, the slightest 
thing was now sufficient to agitate him 

“You are ill, sir! exclaimed Austin, ad- 
vancing with concern 

“No-—no—I am pot ill A momentary 
spasm, which | ath subject to.” 

Mr. Henry moved to the door 


Perhaps he 


“1 will come in again, later, James, to sce 
how Louisa ia.” 

* Who has been to the offloe to day Mr 
Hunter inquired of Austin, as his brother 
went out 


“Lei mesee. Lyall came, and Thompson 
“Not men on business, not men on | usi- 
ness,” he interrupted, with feverish eagerness 


“strangers " 

Austin Clay turned his face away as he an 
ewered. 

“Gwinn of Ketterford. He came twice 


No other strangers have called, 1 think.” 
Whether his brother's suggestion that he 
should be enlightened as to the “ dreadful 
ecoret,” had rendered Mr. Hunter suspicious 
that others might surmise there was a secret, 
certain it is that he leoked up sharply as Aus- 
tin spoke, keenly regarding his countenance, 
noting the sound of his voice 
“ What did he want '" 
“Tle wanted you, sir, I said you were nt 
to be seen. =I let him suppose that you were 
too fl to be seen. alley, who was in the 
counting bouse at the time, gave him the 
gratuitous information that Mre. Hunter was 
in danger.” Why this answer should have 
increased Mr. Hunter's suspicions, he best 
knew. He rose from his seat, grasped Aus 
tin's arm, and spoke with menace 

“You have been prying into my affairs 
You sought out those people—the Gwinns 
when you last went to Ketterford. You 
Austin withdrew from the grasp and stood 
before his master, calm and upright 
“Mr. Hunter!” 
“ Was it not so?" 
“No, sir, I theaght you had known me 
better, I should be the last to ‘ pry’ 
anything that you might wish to keep secret.” 
“ Austin, | am not myself to-day, Iam not 


into 


myself; | know not what Tsay. This grief, 
induced by the state of Mra, Hunter, unmans 
me.” 


“ Tlow is she, sir, by this time *" 

“Calm and collected, but sinking fast, You 
must go up and see her. She said she should 
like to bid you farewell.” 

Through the warmed corridors, so well 
protected from the bitter cold reigning with 
out, Austin was conducted to the room of 
Mre. Hunter. Florence, her eyes swollen 
with weeping, quitted it as he entered. She 
lay in bed, her pale face raised upon pillows 
save for that pale face and the labored breath- 
ing, you would not have suspected the closing 
scene to be so near. She raised her feeble 
band and made prisoner of Austin's the 
tears gathered in bis eves as he looked down 
upen her. 

“ Not for me, my dear,” she whispered, as 
she noted the signs of sorrow. “ Weep rather 
for those who are left to battle yet with this 


Austin swallowed down the jump that was 
rising in his throat. 
“Do you feel no better *” he gently in- 


“I feel very well, save for the weakness — 
Austin, I shall be glad to go. I have only 
one regret, the leaving Florence. My hus- 
band wil! not be long after me; I read it in 
hile face.” 

“ Dear Mrs. Hunter, will you allow me to 
say 8 Word to you on the subject of Florence? 
T have withed to do Rh before we finally 








“Bay what you will.” 

“ Bhould time and perseverance on my part 
subdue the prejudices of Mr. Hunter, and | 
succeed in winning Florence, will you not sey 











“ Will you not tell her yourself!" 

Mrs. Hunter made a feeble gesture of de- 
nial. 

“It would seem like an encouragement to 
dispute the decision of her father. Austin, 
you will say farewell, and send my husband 
tw me’ I am growing faint.” 

He clasped her attenuated hands in both 
his; he bent down and kissed her forehead. 
Mrs. Hunter held him to her. 

“ Cherish and love her always, should she 
become yours,” was the feeble whisper. “ And 
come to me, come & me, both of you, in 
eternity.” 

A moment or two in the corridor to com- 
pose himself, and Austin met Mr. Hunter on 
the stairs, and gave him the message. 

“ How is Baxendale ’" Mr. Hunter said ; “I 
forgot to inquire.” 

“ A trifle better. Not yet out of danger.” 

“ You take care to give him the allowance 
weekly ’" 

“Of course 1 do, sir, It is due to-night, 
and I am going to take it to him.” 

“ Will he ever be fit for work again?" 

“ T hope so,” 

Austin departed, and Mr. Hunter entered 
his wife's chamber. Florence, who was also 
entering, Mra. Huuter feebly waved away. 

“T would be a moment alone with your 
futher, my child. James,” Mra. Hunter said 
to her husband, as Florence retired—but her 
voice was now so reduced that he had to 
bend his ear to catch the sounds—" there has 
been estrangement between us on one point 


why—to be haunting my death-bed. Will 
you not, in this my last hour, tell me its 
cause Y" 

“It would not give you peace, Louisa. It 


concerns myself alone.” 

“ Whatever the secret may be, it has been 
wearing your life out. T ought to know it.” 

Mr. Llunter bent lower 

“My dear wife, it would not bring you 
peace, I say. IT contracted a debt in my 
thoughtless youth,” he whispered, in answer 
to the yearning glauce thrown up to him, 
“and | have had to pay it off—one sum after 
another, one after another, till it has nearly 
drained me. It will soon be at an end now.” 
“Ia it pearly paid.” 
“Ay. All but.” 
“ But why not have told me this? it would 
have saved me many a troubled hour. Sus- 
pense, when fancy is at work, is hard to bear. 
And you, James: why should simple debt 
have worked so terrible a fear upon you!" 
“I did not know that I could stave it off 
looking back, I wonder that I did do it. I 
could have borne ruin for myself; I could not, 
for you.” 
“Oh, James,” she fondly said, “should I 
have been less brave’ While you and Flo- 
rence were spared to me, ruin might have 
done its worst.” 
Mr. Ilunter turned his face away : strangely 
wrung and haggard it looked just then 
“ What a mercy that it is over™ 
* All but, I said,” he interrupted. 
And the words seemed to burst from him 
in an uncontrollable impulse, in spite of him 
self. 
“It is the only thing that has marred our 
life’s peace, James. lu that blessed life to 
come, there will be nothing to marit. We 
shall be at rest forever. Perfect peace! per 
fect happiness' May all we have loved be 
there! I can see—" 
The words had been spoken disjointedly, 
in the faintest whisper, and, with the last, 
died away. She laid her head upon her hus 
band's arm, and seemed as if she would sleep. 
He did not disturb her he remained buried 
in his own thoughts. 
A short while, and Florence was hear! at 
Doctor Bevary was there. 
called out Mr. Hun 


the door. 
“ You can come in,” 
ter 

They approached the bed. Fiorence saw a 
change in her mother’s face, and uttered an 
exclamation of alarm. The physician's prac 
tised eye detected what had happened: he 
made a sign to the nurse, who had followed 
him in, and the woman went forth to carry 
the news to the household. Mr. Hunter alone 
was calm 

“Thank God!" was his strange ejacula- 
tion. 

“Oh, papa! papa! it is death ' sobbed Flo 
rence, in her distress. “ Do you not see that 
it is death °” 

“Thank God, also, Florence’ sclemniy 
said Doctor Bevazy. “ She is better off.” 
Florence sobbed wildly. The words sound. 
ed to her ears needlessiy crue!—out of place. 
Mr. Hunter bent his face on that of the dead, 
with a long, fervent kiss. 

“My wronged wife " he mentally uttered. 
Doctor Bevary followed him as he left the 
room. 

“James Hunter, t had been a mercy if 
God had taken her years ago.” 

Mr, Hunter lifted his hands as if beating off 
the words, and his face tarned white. 







for many years and it seems—I know not | 


“He etill } be ati)! whet can gou know?" 


| vary, in a tone which, low though it was, 
seemed penetrate to the very marrow of 
the unhappy man. “The knowledge has dis 
tarbed my peace by day, and my rest by 
sight What, then, must it have done by 
yours” 

James Hunter, bis hands held up still, wo 
grade his fee, and his bead down, slunk 
“Tt wee the feuk of another,” he wailed, 
and I have borne the punishment.” 
bad Ay,” eald Doctor Bevary, “or you would 
sath noel long ago. Hark !— 

voice is 
i only woo well to Mr. 
cowered for a moment, as he 
had terrible cause: the next, he 
raised his head and shook off the fear. 

“Thank God!” he repeated, as he had 
Gone in the death room, “I can dare him 
now.” 

The servants had been closing up the win- 
dows of the house, as is our custom when 
mourning for the dead, when Gwinn of Ket- 
terford arrived at it. He saw what was being 
done, and drew his own conclusions; never- 
theless, he desisted not from the visit he had 
come to pay. 

“I wish to see Mr. Hunter,” 
the door was opened 

“I do not think you can see him now, sir,” 
was the reply of the servant) “My master is 
in great affliction.” 

“ Your mistress is dead, I suppose ’” 

“ Just dead.” 

“ Well, I shall not detain Mr. Hunter many 
minutes. I must see him.” 

The servant hesitated. But his master's 
voice was heard calling to him. 

“ You can admit that person, Richard.” 

The man retreated inte the hall, and open- 
ed the door of the front room. It was in 
darkness; so he turned and opened the door 
of the other, and showed the guestin. The 
soft perfume from the odoriferous plants in 
the conservatory were wafted to the senses of 
Gwinn of Ketterford, as he entered, 

“Why do you seek me here ?” demanded 
Mr. Hunter when he appeared. “ Is it a fit- 
ting time and place ’”" 

“A court of law might perhaps be more 
fit,” insolently returned the lawyer. “Why 
did not you remit the money, according to 
promise, and so obviate the necessity of my 
| coming ?” 
| “ Because I shal] remit no more money. Not 

another farthing, or the value of one, shall 
you ever obtain of me. If I have submitted 
to your ruinous and swindling demands, you 
| know why I have done it—” 

“Stop!” interrupted Mr. Gwinn. “ You 
have had your money's worth—silence.” 

Mr. Ifunter was deeply agitated 

“As the breath went out of my wife's 
body, I thanked God that He had taken her— 
that she was removed from the wicked ma- 
chinations of you and yours. But for the 
bitter wrong dealt out to me by your wicked 
sister Agatha, I should have mourned for her 
with regrets and tears. You have made my 
life into a curse: I purchased your silence that 
you should not render hers one. The fear 
and the thraldom are alike over.” 

Mr. Gwinn laughed significantly. 

“Your daughter lives.” 

“She does. In saying that | will make her 
cognizant of this, rather than supply you 
with another sixpence, you may judge how 
firm is my determination.” 

“It will be startling news for her.” 

“It will: should it come to the telling.— 
Better that she hear it, and make the best 
and the worst of it, than I should reduce 
her to utter poverty—and your demands, 
supplied, would do that. The news will 
not kill her—as it might have killed her 
mother,” 

Did Lawyer Gwinn feel battled ? 

“I will have money,” he exclaimed.— 
“You have tried to stand out against it be- 
fore now.” 

“Man! do you know that I am on the 
brink of ruin *” uttered Mr. Hunter, in deep 
excitement, “and that it is you who have 
brought me to it? But for the money sup- 
plied to you, I could have weathered success- 
fully this contest with my workmen, as my 
brother and others are weathering it. If 
you have any further claim against me,” he 
added, in a spirit of mocking bitterness, 
“bring it into my bankruptcy, for that is 
toctuing near. 

“I will not stir from your house without 

a cheque for the money. 

“This house is sanctified by the presence 
of the dead,” reverently spoke Mr. Hunter. 
“To bave any disturbance in it would be 
most unseemly. Do not force me to call in 
a policeman.” 

“As a policeman was once called in to 
you, in the years gone by,” Lawyer Gwinn 
was beginning with a sneer: but Mr. Hunter 
raised his voice and his hand. 

“Be still' Coward as I have been, in one 
sense, in yielding to your terms, I have ne- 
ver been coward enough to permit you to 
allude, in my presence, to the past. I never 
will, Go from my house quietly, sir; and 
do not attempt to re-enter it.” 

Mr. Hunter broke from the man—for he 
made an effort to detain him—opened the 
door, and called to the servant, who came 
forward. 

“Show this person to the door, Richard.” 

An instant’s hesitation with himself, whe- 
ther it should be compliance or resistance, 
and Gwinn of Ketterford went forth, “ Ri- 
chard,” said Mr. Hunter, as the servant 
closed the hail door. 

“Sir *” 

“Should that man ever come here again, 
do not admit him. And if he shows him- 
self troublesome, cal! a policeman to your 
aid.” 

And then Mr Hunter shut himself in the 
room, and burst into heavy tears, such as 
are rarely shed by man. 

The chief injury to John Baxendale had 
lair in the cia Two or three of them were 
9 also had been much bruis- 





he said, when 





would have been the better place No clue 
could be obtained to his assailants 

Never would John Baxendale talk of the 
harshness of masters again—though, indeed, 
he never had much talked of it. The mo- 
ment Mr. Hunter heard of the assault, he 
sent round his own surgeon, and also direct- 
ed Austin to give Baxendale a sovereign 
weekly. And that was the same man whom 
you heard his wife and daughter 
to forward aid to Darty's starving children. 
Yes; but Mr. Tunter denied the aid upon 
principle: Darby would not work. It pleased 
him far rmaore to accord it to Baxendale than 


dened his heart, the other pained it. The 
surgeon who attended was a particular friend 
of Dr. Bevary's, and the Doctor, in his quaint, 
easy manner, contrived to let Baxendale 
know that there would be no bill for him to 
pay. 

It was late when Austin reached Baxen- 
dale’s room that evening. 

“ Oh, sir,” uttered the invalid, straining his 
eyes on him from the sick-bed, before Austin 
had well entered, “is the news true?” 

“It is,” sadly replid Austin. “She died 
this afternoon.” 


Does the master take on much ?" 

“T have not seen him since. Death came 
on rather suddenly at the last.” 

“Poor Mra Hunter!” wailed Baxendale. 
“ Hers is not the only spirit that is this even- 
ing on the wing,” he added, after a pause. 
“That boy of Darby's is going. Mary—” 
looking on the bright sovereign put into his 
hands by Austin—" suppose you go down 
there and take ‘em @ couple of shillings? It's 
hard to have a cupboard quite empty when 
death's a visitor.” 

Mary hastened to obey. Austin wondered 
how Mr. Hunter would approve of any of his 
shillings finding their way to Darby's; but 
he said nothing against it. But for the strong- 
ly expressed sentiments of Mr. Hunter, Aus- 
tin would have given away right and left to 
relieve the distress around him: although, put 
him upon principle, and he agreed fully with 
Mr. Hunter. 

Mary changed the sovereign, and took pos- 
session of a couple of shillings. It was a bit- 
terly cold evening; but she was well wrap- 
ped up. Though not permanently better, 
Mary was stronger of late: in her simple 
faith, she believed God had mercifully spared 
her for a short while, that she might nurse 
her father. She knew, just as well as did Dr. 
Bevary, that it would not be for long. As 
she went along she met Mrs. Quale. 

“The child is gone,” said the latter, hear- 
ing where Mary was going. 

“ Poor child! Is he really dead ¥” 

Mrs. Quale nodded. Few things upset 
her equanimity. 

“And Iam keeping my eyes open to 
look out for Darby,” she added. “ His wife 
asked me if I would. She is afraid—” 
dropping her voice—“ that he may do some- 
thing rash.” 

“Why?” breathed Mary, in a tone of hor- 
ror, understanding the allusion. 

“ Why !” vehemently repeated Mrs. Quale; 
“why, because he reflects upon himself— 
that’s why. When he saw that the breath 
was really gone out of the poor little body 
—and that’s not five minutes ago—he broke 
out like one mad. Them quiet natures in 
ordinary be always the worst if they get up- 
set; though it takes a good deal to do it.— 
He cursed himeelf, saying that if he had 
been in work, and able to get proper food 
for the boy, it would not have happened ; 
and he cursed the Trades’ Unions for mis- 
leading him, and bringing him to what he 
is. There’s many another cursing the Unions 
on this inclement night, or my name ain't 
Nancy Quale.” 

She turned with Mary, and they entered 
the home of the Darbys. Grace, unable to 
get another situation, through the baker's 
wife refusing her a character, looked worn 
and thin, as she stood trying to hush the 
youngest child, which was crying fretfully. 
Mrs. Darby sat in front of the small bit of 
fire, the dead boy on her knees, pressed to 
her still, just as Mrs. Quale had left her. 
“He won't hunger any more,” she said, 
lifting her face to Mary, the hot tears running 
from it. 

Mary stooped and kissed the little cold 
face. “Don't grieve,” she murmured. “ It 
would be well for us all if we were as happy 
as he.” 

“Go and speak to him,” whispered the mo- 
ther to Mrs. Quale, pointing to a back door. 
“He has come in, and is gone out there.” 
Leanivg against the wall, in the cold moon- 
light stood Robert Darby. Mrs. Quale was 
not very good at consolation: finding fault 
was more in her line. “ Come, Darby, don’t 
take on 8o: it won't do no good. Be a man.” 
He seized hold of her, his shaking hands 
trembling. “ How is it that God allows these 
Trades’ Unions—allows them to thrive and 
brew mischief, and persuade us into ill—ill] 
that brings death ?” 

“Don't be a fool, Robert Darby,” was the 
indignant rejoinder of Mrs, Quale. “ Haven't 
you been taught in your catechism not to 
take that name in vain? You may as well 
say, why are bad men let live, and why does 
wickedness prosper? You are not obliged to 
join the Trades’ Unions. If you and others 
kept aloof from them, they'd soon die away.” 
“They have proved a curse to me and 
mine”—and the man's voice rose to a shriek, 
in his violent emotion. “But for them, I 
should have been at work long ago.” 

“ Then I'd go to work at once, if it was me, 
and put the curse from me that way,” co 
cluded Mra. Quale. = (TO BE CONTINUED.) 
we Tur Humax Foot. ~The foot has, 
aince the Roman sandal, been almost always 
badly used. The true shape is not under- 
stood even now. Our toes are crushed and 
pointed, the great toe being forced into the 
middle of the boot. The true shape of the 
shoe should be like that of a baby's foot of 
two years old, or like that of Henry VIIL, 
with square toes, at which shape our fashion- 


to deny it to Darby: the one course glad-. 


“It's a good lady gone from among us, 


LADIES’ BONNETS. 


A black bonnet with white feathers, with 
white, rose, or red flowers, suits a fair com. 
plezion. A lustreless white bonnet does not 
sult well with fair and rosy complexions. It 
is otherwise with bonnets of gauze, crape, or 
lace; they are suitable to all complexions 
The white bonnet may have flowers, either 
white, rose, or particularly blue A light 
bonnet is especially suitable to light haired 
types; it may be ornamented with white 
flowers, and in many cases with yellow and 
orange flowers, but not with rose or violet 
flowers, A green bonnet is advantageous to 
fair and rosy complexions. It may be trim- 
med with white flowers, but preferably with 
rose. A rose-colored bonnet must not be too 
close to the skin ; and if it is found that the 
hair does not produce sufficient separation, 
the distance from the rose-color may be in- 
creased by means of white, or green, which 
is preferable. A wreath of white flowers in 
the midst of their leaves has a good effect. A 
black bonnet does not contrast so well with 
the ensemble of the type with black hair as 
with the other type; yet it may produce a 
good effect, and receive advantageously ac- 
cessories of white, red, rose, orange and yel- 
low. A white bonnet gives rise to the same 
remarks as those which have been made con- 
cerning its use in connection with the blonde 
type, except that for the brunettes it is better 
to give the preference to accessories of red, 
rose, orange, and also yellow, rather than 
blue. Bonnets of red, rose, cerise, are suit- 
able for brunettes, when the hair separates, 
as much as possible, the bonnet from the 
complexion. White feathers accord well 
with red; and white flowers, with abundance 
of leaves, have a good effect with rose. A 
yellow bonnet suits a brunette very well, and 
receives with advantage violet or blue acces- 
sories; the hair must always interpose be- 


the same with bonnets of an orange color 
more or less broken, such as chamois. Blue 
trimmings are eminently suitable with orange 
and its shades. A green bonnet is suitable 
to fair and light rosy complexions; rose, red, 
or white flowers are preferable to all others, 
A blue bonnet is only suitable to a fair or 
bright red complexion; nor can it be allied 
to such as have a tint of orange-brown. 
When it suits a brunette it may take with ad- 
vantage yellow or orange trimmings. A 
violet bonnet is always unsuitable to every 
complexion, since there are none which yellow 
will suit. Yet, if we interpose between the 
violet and the skin, not only the hair but also 
yellow accessories, a bonnet of this color 
may become favorable. As an important 
memorandum it must be added, that when- 
ever the color of a bonnet does not realize 
the intended effect, even when the complex- 
ion is separated from the head-dress by means 
of hair, it is advantageous to place between 
the hair and the bonnet certain accessories. 


LIGHT READING. 

There is a call for “light reading,” and I 

for one applaud the demand. A lightening 
influence is the best that books or men can 
bestow upon us. Information is good, but 
invigoration is a thousand times better.— 
Cheer, cheer the vigor of the world’s heart! 
It is because man's hope is so low, and his 
imagination so poor, that he is earthly and 
evil. Wings for these unfledged hearts '|— 
Transformation for these grubs! Give us ani- 
mation, inspiration, joy, faith! Give us enli- 
vening, lightsome airs, to which our souls 
shall, on a sudden, begin to dance, keeping 
step with the angels! What else is worth 
having? Each one of these sordid sons of 
men—is he not a new born Apollo, who 
waits only for the ambrosia from Olympus, 
to spring forth in divineness of beauty and 
strength? Nevertheless, | know not of any 
reading 80 hopelessly heavy as large portions 
of that which claims the name of light.— At 
lantic Monthly. 
Goop Lucx.—Some young men talk about 
luck. Good luck is to get up at six o'clock 
in the morning ; good luck, if you have only 
a ahilling a week, is to live upon elevenpence 
and save a penny; good luck is to trouble 
your heads with your own business, and let 
your neighbors’ alone; good luck is to fulfill 
the commandments, and do unio other peo- 
ple as we wish them to do to us. They must 
not only plod, but persevere. Pence must be 
taken care of because they are seeds of gui- 
neas. To get on in the world, they must 
take care of home, sweep their own doorway 
clean, try and he!p other people, avoid temp- 
tations, and have faith in truth and God. 





Goop Cooxine not INCONSISTENT WITH 
Prety.—I've nothin’ to say agin’ her piety, 
my dear, but I know very well I shouldn't 
like her to cook my victuals. When a man 
comes in hungry an’ tired, piety wont feed 
him, I reckon. 1 called in one day when she 
was dishin’ up Mr. Truman's dinner, an’ 1 
could see the potatoes were as watery as wa- 
ter. It's right enough to be speretnal—I'm 
no enemy to that; but I like my potatoes 
mealy. I don't see as anybody ‘ull go 
heaven the sooner for not digestin’ their 
dinner—providin’ they don’t die the sooner, 
as mayhap Mr. Truman will, poor dear man! 
—Adam Bede. 





Verear Lanevace.—There is as much 
connection between words and thoughts 48 
there is between thoughts and actions. A 
young man who allows himself to use one 
vulgar or profane word, has not only shown 
that Were is a foul spot upon his mind, but 
by the utterance of that word he extends that 
spot and inflames it, till, by indulgence, it 
will pollute and ruin the whole soul. Be 
careful of your words as well as your 
thoughts. If you can control your tongue, 
that no improper words are to be pron 

by it, you will sooa be able also to control 
the mind, and save that from corruption. 





a” The cedars of Lebanon are probe 
biy the oldest trees im the world, except tbe 
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=” hen the choristers pea) out their hymn of 
Byraise to God, during those sacred services, 
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MY SPIDER. 


BY FITZJAMES 0’ BRIEN 





pinning, spinoing, ever spinning, 
Spins a little spider, 

And I watch her weave her web 
Bitting close beside her. 

And she weaves with subtiec art 
Over, in and under, 

Till the complicated mesh 
seems a perfect wonder. 


The web she spins le never meant 
To catch the poor bluebottle, 

Nor the golden-afmored wasp 
To hamper and to throttle. 

For the threads my spider weaves, 
Are curtously ethereal— 

Little sighs and pouting looks, 
And such like odd material. 


Ah! the web ie meant for me, 
Poor, unhappy poet; 
There's no use in struggling now, 
I'm done for and I know it. 
suany curls and moonlight walks, 
And passages from Byron, 
Have bound me down in chains as strong 
As triple-hammered iron. 


Cease your spinning—your poor game 
Owns that you have tricked him ; 
Cease your spinning, wily one, 
I'm « willing victim. 
(rown your sacrifice with flowers, 
I'll neither lag nor falter— 
Put a ribbon round my neck 
And lead me to the altar. 


THR CHANNINGS, 


Avrnor or “ Danessury Hous,” “ East 
Lynne,” “Toe Ean.'s Heres,” &c., &. 





CHAPTER X. 


A FALSE ALARM, 

They reached home unmolested. Arthur 
went straight to Mr. Channing, who was 

ying as usual on his sofa, and bent over him 
with a smile, sweet and hopeful as that of 
Hamish, 

* Father, may I gain fifty pounds a-year, if 
I can, without detriment to my place at Mr. 
Galloway's?” 

* What do you say, my boy *" 

* Would you have any objection to my 
taking the organ at college on week-days? 
Mr. Williams has offered it to me.” 

Mr. Channing turned his head and looked 
at him. He did not comprehend. 

“ You could not take it, Arthur; you could 
not be absent from the office. And young 
Jupp takes the organ. What is that you are 
talking of Y” 

Arthur explained in his quiet manner, a 
glad light shining out of his eyes. Jupp had 
left the college for good, and Mr. Williams 
had offered the place to him, and Mr, Gallo- 
way had authorized him to accept it. He 
should only have to go to the office for two 
hours before breakfast in a morning, to make 
up for the two, lost in the day. 

* My brave boy!” exclaimed Mr. Channing, 
making prisoner of his hand. “I said this 
untoward loss of the suit might turn out to 
be a blessing in disguise. And so it will; it 
is bringing forth the sterling love of my chil- 
dren. You are doing this for me, Arthur!” 

‘Doing it a great deal for myself, papa. 
You do not know the gratification it will be 
to me, those two hours’ play daily!” 

“T understand, my dear—understand it 


“ Especially as—" Arthur came to a sud 
ten stop. 
“Especially as, what?” asked Mr. Chan- 
¥ ning. 


“As I had thought of giving up taking les- 
sons,” Arthur hastily added, not going deeper 
into explanations. “I play quite well enough, 
now, to cease learning. Mr. Williams said one 
day, that, with practice, I might soon equa! 
him.” 

“I wonder what those parents do, Arthur, 
Who Own ungrateful or rebellious children !” 
Mr. Channing exclaimed, after a pause of 

p thought. “ The world is full of trouble; and 

»it is of many kinds, and takes various phases ; 

but if we can but be bappy in our children, 
s'\ other trouble may pass lightly over us as 

> * summer cloud. I thank God that my chil 
ren have never brought home to me an 
Jiour's care. How merciful He has been to 
ie 

Arthur's thoughts reverted to Hamish and 

ph strouble. He felt thankful, then, that it 
a8 hid from Mr. Channing. 

“| have already accepted the place, papa. 
knew I might count upon your consent !” 
“Upon my warm approbation. My son, 
) your best at your task; and,” Mr. Chan- 
ning added, sinking his voice to a whisper, 


«l 


7) ‘ your heart ascend with it in fervent praise 
pend thankagiving. Too many go through 
Mivse services in a matter-of-fact spirit, their 
heart being far away. Do not you.” 
Hamish at this moment came in, carrying 
Re books. 
Are you ready, sir ’ 
©. this evening.” 
* Ready at any time, Hamish.” 
amish laid the books before him, on the 
fable, and sat down. Arthur quitted the 
Pom. Mr. Channing liked to be alone with 
Biamish, when the accounts were being gone 
ver 
Mrs. Channing was in the drawing-room, 
—— the children with her. Arthur en- 
| “Mrs. Channing,” cried he, with mock 
‘® remony, “allow me to introduce you to the 
"slant organist of the cathedral.” 
She smiled, supposing it was some joke. 
“ Very well, sir. He can come in !” 


There not much to 


“Is young Mr. Jupp there!” she asked ; 
for he sometimes came home with Arthur. 

“Young Mr. Jupp has disappeared from 
public life, and I am appointed to his place. 
It is true!” 

“ Arthur !" she remonstrated. 

“ Mamma, indeed it is true. Mr. Williams 
has given me the place, and Mr. Galloway 
has consented to allow me the time to attend 
the week-day services ; and papa is glad of it; 
and I hope you will be.” 

“J have known of it since this morning,” 
spoke Tom, with an assumption of easy con 
sequence; while Mra. Channing was gather- 
ing her senses, which had been nearly scared 


away. “Arthur, I hope Williams intends to 
pay you?" 

“Fifty pounds a-year. And the copying, 
besides.” 


“ Ts it true, Arthur?” breathlessly exclaim- 
ed Mra. Channing. 

“IT have told you that it.is, mother, mine. 
Jupp has resigned, and I am assistant orga 
nist.” 

Annabe) danced round him in an ecstacy 
of delight. Not at his success—success or 
failure did not much trouble Annabel—but 
she thought there might be a prospect of 
some fun in store for herself. “ Arthur, 
you'll let me come into the cathedral and 
blow for you?” 
“You little stupid!" cried Tom. “ Much 
good you could do at blowing! A girl blow- 
ing the bellows of the college organ! That's 
rich! Better let Williams catch you there! 
She'd actually go, I believe!” 

“It is not your business, Tom; it is Ar- 
thur’s.” retorted Annabel, with flushed 
cheeks, “Mamma, can't you teach Tom to 
interfere with himself, and not with me *" 

“I would rather teach Annabel to be a 
young lady and not a tomboy,” said Mrs, 
Channing. “ You may as well wish to be al- 
lowed to ring the college bells, as blow the 
bellows, child.” 

“T should like that,” said Annabel, “ Oh, 
what fun if the cord went up with me!” 

Mrs. Channing turned a reproving glance 
on her, and resumed her conversation with 
Arthur— 

“Why did you not tell me before, my boy? 
It was too good news to keep to yourself. 
Hlow long has it been in contemplation !” 
“Dear mamma, only to-day. It was but 
this morning that Jupp resigned.” 

“Only to-day! It must have been de- 
cided very hastily, then, for a measure of that 
sort.” 

“Mr. Williams was 80 put to it that he 
took care to lose notime. He spoke to me 
at one o'clock. I had gone to him in the ca 
thedral, asking for the copying, which I 
heard was going begging, and he broached 
the other subject, on the spur of the mo- 
ment, as it seemed to me. Nothing could be 
decided until I had spoken to Mr. Galloway, 
and that I did after he left here, this after- 
noon. He will allow me to be absent from 
the office an hour, morning and afternoon, 
on condition that I attend for two hours be- 
fore break fast.” 

“ But, Arthur, you will have a great deal 
upon your hands!" 

“ Not any too much 
of mischief!” 
“When shal! 
copying” 

“In an evening, I suppose. 
plenty of time, mother.” 

As Hamish had observed, there was little 
to do at the Books, that evening, and he 
soon left the parlor. Constance happened to 
be in the hgll as he crossed it, on his way to 
his bed-room. Judith, who appeared to have 
been on the watch, came gliding from the 
half-opened kitchen door, and approached 
Constance, looking efter Hamish as he as- 
cended the stairs.” 

“Do you see, Miss Constance ’" she whis- 
pered. “ He is a-carrying the books up with 
him, as usual !” 

At this juncture, Hamish turned round to 
speak to his sister 

“Constance, I don't want any supper, to 
night, tell my mother. You can cal! me when 
it is time for the reading.” 

“And he is going to set on at ‘em, now, 
and he'll be at ‘em till morning light!" con 
tinued Judith’s whisper. “And he'll drop 
off into his grave with decline '!—'tain't in 
the nature of a young man to do without 
sleep—and that'll be the ending, and he'll) 
burn himself up first, and all the Louse with 
him.” 

“IT think I will go and speak to him,” de 
bated Constance 

“7 should,” advised Judith 
is, if the books must be done, why, they 
must; and J don't see that there's any help 
for it!” 

But Constance hesitated, considerably. She 
did not at all like to interfere , 
very much to resemble the work of a spy 
Several minutes she deliberated, and then 
went slowly up the stairs. Knocking at 


It will keep me out 


you find time to do the 


I will find 


“The worst 


it appeare d so 
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you. Why is it that you sit up so late at 
night *" 
There was a sudden accession of color in 
his fhee—Constance saw it; but there was a 
amile as well. 
“ How do you knéw Ido situp’ Has Judy 
been telling tales?” 
“Judy is uneasy about it, and she spoke to 
me this evening. She has visions of the 
house being burnt up with everybody in it, 
and of your injuring your health fatally. I 
believe she would deem the latter calamity 
almost more grievous than the former, for 
you know you were always her favorite. 
Hamish! is there no danger of either ?” 
“ There is not. Iam too cautious for the 
one to happen, and, I believe, too hardy for 
the other. Judy is a simpleton,” he laughed ; 
“she has got her safety water-butt, and what 
more can she desire ?" 
“ Hamish, why do you situp? Have you 
not time for your work in the day?” 
“No. Or else I should do it in the day. I 
do not sit up so as to hurt me. I get, on an 
average, three hours’ night-work, five days 
in the week; and if that can damage a strong 
fellow like me, call me a puny changeling.” 
“ You sit up much longer than that ’” 
“Not frequently. These light days, I 
sometimes do not sit up half so long; I get 
up in the morning, instead. Constance, you 
look grave enough fora judge !” 
“And you, laughing enough to provoke 
me. Suppose I tell papa of this habit of yours, 
and get him to forbid it?” 
“Then, my dear, you would work irrepa- 
rable mischief,” he replied, becoming grave 
in his turn. “Were I to be prevented doing 
as I please in my chamber, in this house, I 
must get a room elsewhere, in which I should 
be my own master,” 
“ Hamish !" 
“ You oblige me to say it, Constance, You 
and Judy must lay your heads together upon 
some other grievance, for indeed, for this par- 
ticular one, there is no remedy. She is an old 
goose, and you are a young one.” 
“Is it right that we should submit to the 
risk of being set fire to” 
“ My dear, if that is the point, I'll have a 
fire-escape reared over the front-door every 
night, and pay a couple of watchmen to act 
as guardians. Constance!" again leaving his 
tone of mockery, “ you know that you may 
trust me better than that.” 
“But, Hamish, how do you spend your 
time in the day, that you cannot complete 
your books then ?” 
“Oh,” drawled Hamish, 
laziest office! gossipping and scandal going 
on in it from morning till night; and, in the 
fatigue induced by that, I am not sure but I 


“ours ia the 


take a nap, sometimes.” 
Constance could not tell what to make of 
him. He was gazing at her with the most 
perplexing expression of face, looking ready 
to burst into a laugh 

“ One last word, Ifamish, for I hear Judith 
calling to you \re you obliged to do this 
night-work ” 

“T am 

“Then I will aay no 


more; and things 


must goon a® it seems they have hitherto 
done.” 

Arthur came running up stairs, and Hamish 
Arthur, whe 


appeared strangely agitated, beyan speaking 


met him at the chamber door 


in « half whisper, unconscious Unat his sister 
was within. She beard every word 

“Judy says some young man wants you, 
Hamish! I fear it may be the fellow to serve 
the writ. What on earth is to be done ’ 
“Did Judy say I was at home?” 

“Yes; and has handed him into the study, 
hear her calling to 


to walt Dis! you not 


you * 





Hamish’s door, she turned the handle, and 
would have entered. It was locked. 

“ Who's there ’”” called out Hamish 
“Can I come in for a minute, Hamish’ | | 
wan't to say a word to you.” 

He did not undo the door immediately. | 
There appeared to be an opening and shut. | 
ting of his desk table first—a scuffle as if 
things were being put away. Then Con 

stance entered, she saw one of the insurance 
books open on the table, the pen and ink | 
near it; the others were not to be seen. His | 
keys were hanging from the table loch. A | 
conviction flashed over the mind of Con 
stance that Judith was right in supposing | 
the office accounts W be the object Unat kept | 
him up. | 


“If you won't be long. I was just begin- | 
ning to be busy,” he replied, taking out the | 
keys and putting them in his pocket. ~ = | 


ledger. “Hamish, you must not be offended 





“He is in, ma'am. It is myself.” 


| rather than 


“ Arthur, boy, it would ne ye I have 

brought this upon myself enc tiust battle 
} with it. A Channing cannot turn coward! 

“ But he Imay act with discretion,” said Ar 
thur. “T will speak Lo the man and i fen 
bo help for it, Vil call you 

Down tlew Arthur, four stairs at « time 


“What can he do with his time in the | Hamiah remained with his body inside bis 
day ” she thought | chamber door, and hia head out L comelude 

“ What is it, Constance *” ‘e+ he was listening; and, in the contusiu, he 

“ Can you let me speak to you, Hamish’ | had probably totally forgotten © instance: 


“I see you were,” she said, glancing at the | tin Pope ' 


at me, or think I interfere unwarrantably. I | ably relieved, for Martin Pope was an ac- 
would not do it, but that I am anxious for ' quaintance of bis, and sub editor of one of the 


“1 can't “eee him,’ Hamish was about 
“Yes, | will see him,” he 
“ Anything 


have a disturbance which might 


added, 


to may. 


afler a moment's reflection 
and | suppose if 


pow, lit 


come to thy mother's ears ; 
he could not serve i would watch 
for me in the morning. 

“Shall l go down firet, and hear what he 


bas to ray’ 


Arthur came bounding up the stairs 
huis eyes sparkling. 
“A false alarm. Hamish ! 


idash, 
It's only Mar 


“ Martin Pope!" echoed Hamish, consider- 


| Helstonleigh newspapers. “ Why could not 
Judy have opened her mouth 

Ife ran down the stairs, the color, which 
had left his face, returning to it. But it did 
not return to that of Constance; hers had 
changed to an ashy whiteness, Arthur saw 
her standing there; saw that she must hare 
heard and comprehended all. 

“Ob, Arthur, has it come to this? Is Ha- 
mish in that depth of debt?" 

“Hush! Whatever brought you here, 
Constance!” 

“ What writ is it that he fears? Is there in- 
deed one out against him?” 

“TI don't know much about it. There may 
be one!” 

She wrung her hands. 

“The next thing to a writ is a prison, is it 
not? Ifhe should be taken, what would be- 
come of the office—of papa's place ’" 

“Do not agitate yoursell,” he implored. 
“Tt can do no good.” 

“ Nothing can do good; nothing, nothing. 
Oh! what trouble!" 

“Constance, in the greatest trouble there 
is always one Refuge.” 

“ Yea,” she answered, bursting into tears 
* When all else faila, we can fly there and tell 
out our sorrow, and hide it with Him. ©h, 
Arthur! what, bat for that shelter, would be- 
come of ua in our bieter hours of trial *" 





CHAPTER XL 


THE CLOISATER KETS 

It was the twenty-second day of the month, 
and nearly a week subsequent to the date of 
the last chapter. Arthur Channing sat in his 
place at the Cathedral organ, playing the 
psalm for the mornipg; for the hour was 
that of divine service. Mr, Channing had 
searce need to enjoin him to lift up his heart 
with praise and thanksgiving in that sacred 
place, to those holy words: Arthur Chan 
ning's spirit was ever ready to bow in reve- 
rence, in prayer, to ascend in praise, 

“Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for He is 
gracious; and His merey endureth for 
ever” 

The boy's whole heart went up with the 
words, He gave thanks mercies had come 
upon him—upon his; and that great dread 
—which was turning his days to gall, his 
nights to sleeplessness —the arrest of Hamish 
had not as yet been attempted. He felt it all 
as he sat there; and, in a softer voice, he 
echoed the melodious song of the choristers 
below, verse after verse, as each verse rose 
sweetly on the air, filling the aisles of the old 
Cathedral: how that God delivers those who 
ery unto Him—those who eit in darkness and 
in the shadow of death; those whose hearts 





fail through heaviness, who fal) down, and 
there is none to help them—lIle brings them 
out of the darkness, and breaks their bonds 
in sunder. They that go down to the sea in 
ships, and ove upy their business in great wa 
ters, who see the works of the Lord and Ilis 
wonders in the deep; whose hearts cower at 
the stormy rising of the waves, and in their 
ageny of distress they cry unto Him to help 
and He hears the ery, and delivers 
Ile stills the angry waves, and makes 


them 
them 
the storm a calm, and brings them into the 
haven where they would be, and then they 
are glad, because they are at rest 

“Ob, that men would therefore prame the 


Lord for His goodness: and declare the won 


ders that he doeth for the ch#tdren of men! 
“And agein, when they are minished, 
and brought low through oppression 


through any plague, or trouble, though He 


best to keep quiet for « few nights, lest the 
Philistines should be om the watch; but the 
time is fixed now, and | can tel) you that it 
isa not a hundred nights off.” 

With a shower of mysterious nods and 
winks, Hurst rushed away, and bounded up 
the stairs to the school-room. Arthur return- 
ed to Mr. Galloway's. 

“ It'a the awfulest shame |" burst forth Tom 
Channing that day at dinner (and allow me 
to remark, en parenthess, that, in reading 
about school-boya, you must be content to ac- 
cept their notions of grammar); and be 
brought the handle of his knife down upon 
the table in « passion. 

“Thomas!” uttered Mr. Channing, in ama- 
sed reproof. 

“ Well, papa, and so it is! and the school’s 
going pretty near mad over it! returned 
Tom, turning his crimsoned face upon his fa- 
ther. “ Would you believe that 1 and Hant- 
ley are to be passed over in the chance for 
the seniorship, and Yorke is have it, with- 
out reference to merit f” 

“ No, I do not believe it, Tom,” quietly replied 
Mr. Channing. “ But, even were it true, it isno 
reason why you should burst out in that un- 
seemly manner, Did you ever know « hot 
temper do good to its possessor f”" 

“I know | am hot-tempered,” confessed 
Tom. “I cannot help it, papa; it was born 
with me,” 

“Many of our failings were born with us, 
my boy, as I have always understood; but 
still, they are to be subdued, and not in- 
dulged.” 

“Papa, you must acknowledge that it is a 
shame if Pye has promised the seniorship to 
Yorke, over my head and Huntley's,” reite- 
rated Tom, who was apt to speak as strongly 
ashe thought. “If he gets the senlorship, 
the exhibition will follow, that is an under- 
stood thing, Would it be just?” 

“Why are you saying this! 
you heard?" 

“ Well, it is a roundabout tale,” answered 
Tom; “but the rumor in the school is this 
~—~and if it turna out to be true, Geral! Yorke 
will about get eaten up alive.” 

“Ts that the rumor, Tom ’" said Mra. Chan 
ning 

Tom laughed, in spite of bis anger. 

“T had not come to the rumor, mamma 
Lady Augusta and Dr. Burrows are great 
friends, you know; and we hear that they 
have been salving over l’ye—” 

“Gently, Tom! put in Mr. Channing 

© Talking over Pye, then,” corrected Tom, 
all impatience to proceed with his story , 
“and Pye bas promised to promote Gerald 
Yorke to the seniorship. He—" 

* Doctor Burrows is gone away again,” in 
terrupted Annabel, “Tsaw him go by to 
day in his travelling carringe, Judy says he 
is gone to his rectory; some of the deanery 


What have 


servants told her ao.” 

“ You'll get something, Annabel, if you in 
terrupt in that fashion,” cried Tom, “ Last 
Monday Doctor Burrows gave a dinner 
party. Dye was there, and Lady Augusta 
was there; and it was then they got Pye to 
promise it to Yorke” 

“Flow is it known that they did’" asked 
Mr. Channiny 

“The boys all say it, papa 
lating through the school this morning lke 
wildfire,” 

“ You will never take the prize for logic, 
Tom. How did the boys hear it, | ask *" 

* Through Mr. Caleraft,” replied Tom 

“Tom !" 

“Mr. Ketch, then,” sald Tom, correcting 
himeelf as he had done previously “ Both 
names area mile too good for him, Ketch 
came into contact with some of the boys this 
morning before ten o'clock school, and, of 
course, they went into a wordy war—which 
is nothing new Huntley was the only senior 
present, and Ketch waa insolent to him One 
of the boys told Keteh that he would not 
dare to be so next year, if Huntley should be 
Ketch sneered at that, and said 


It wae cireu 


genlor boy 
Hluntley never would be senior, nor Chan 
ning either, for it wasalready givento Yorke 
The boys took his words up, ridienling the 
notion of hw knowing anything of the mat 
That 
old fellow let out 


ter and they did not spare their taunt 
mn the 
sald Lady Augusta Yorke 


roused his teniper 
all he knew iE 
was at Galloway's office yesterday 


lenkin® 


bonetiny 


aboot it befor 


it be surmised the part, if eny, played m it 
by Prebendary Burrows. It wee certain the’ 
Ledy Augusta had, om the previous day, 
boasted to Mr. Galloway, in his offices, the 
her son was to have the seniorship: that Mr 
Pye had promised it to her aad Docter Bar 


the cloisters As he was passing the porter'« 
lodge, who should he see in it but hie father, 
old Jenkina, the bedeaman, holding a gossip 
with Ketch ; and they saw him. 

“ If that ain't our Joe a going past,” ex 
claimed the bedesman. 


lot decamped. 
ged, I do!” 

“ No, he will not,” said Joe Jenkina, speak- 
ing impulsively in his superior knowledge ; 
“ Yorke is to be senior.” 

“ Hlow do you know that, Joe ’" asked his 
father, 

Joe replied by relating what he had heard 
said by Lady Auguste thet afternoon. It did 
not con¢iliate the porter in the remetest de- 
gree: he was no more favorable to Gerald 
Yorke than he was to Tom Chansing. Had 
he heard the school never was to have s se- 
nior again, or a junior either, that might have 
pleased him 

hut, on the following morning, when he 
fell into dispute with the boys in the clolaterr, 
he spoke ont his Imformation in « spirit of 
triumph over Huntley, Bit by bit, angered 
by the boys’ taunta, he repeated every word 
he had heard from Jenkina. The news, aa |t 
was busily cireulated from one to the other, 
caused no slight hubbub in the school, and 
gave rise to that explosion of Tom Ohan 
ning's at the dinner table. 

Huntley sought Jenkins, as he had sald be 
would do, and received the confirmation of 
the report, so far as the man's knowledge 
went. But Jenkins was terribly vexed at the 
report baving got abroad, through him. He 
determined to pay a visitto Mr Ketch, and 
reproach him with his incaution 

Mr. Ketch sat in hie lodge, taking bis suy 
per—bread and cheese, and a pint of ale pro 
cured at the nearest public house. Exceyt 
In the light months of summer, it was his 
habit to close the cloister gates before supper 
time; but, as Mr. Ketch liked to take that 
mea! early (eight o'clock), and as dusk, fer at 
least four months in the year, obstinately per 
sisted in putting itself off to a later hour, in 
spite of Lis growling, and as he might not 
shut up before dusk, he had no resource but 
to eat first and lock up afterwardsa. The 
“lodge” was a quaint abode, of one room 
only, built in an obscure nook of the cathe 
dral, near the grand entrance. He was par 
suing his meal afer bis own peculiar custom 


“I wish I could get him gag- 


eating, drinking, and grumbling 

“It's worse nor leather, this cheese! Sel! 
ing it to a body for double Gloucester! Td 
Rig htpenee 
I won 


like to double thea as made it 
a pound! -and short weight besides! 
der there ain't a law passed to keep the cost 
ot provisions down ' 

A pause, given chiefly to grunting, and Mr 
Ketch resumed 
“This bread sugher nora bear's hid 
Go aod ask for new, and they paimes you off 
with stale Phev'll put «a loaf a week ol 
into the oven to hot it up again, and then sel! 
be a crimina 


it you for new! There ought 


code made f hanging takers 





A roundabout tale, indeed! remarked Mr 
“and told in a somewhat round. | 
I should not put faith 


Channing, 
about fashion, Tom 


in it Pid you hear anything of this, Ar 
thur”” 

No, aif I know that Lady Augusta cal 
ed at the offlee yesterday aflernoon while I 
was af college I don't know anything 
more” 

Huntley intends t frog, mere Jernh ns | 
this afternoon, and question him” resumed 
Tom Channing “ There can't be any donbt} 


| 
nto 








threatened ¥" he laughingly asked, 
Hush !" whispered Hurst. * It has not} 
come off yet. We hai! ap idea that an ink- 





ling of it had got abroad,» we thought t! 


| thanks the boy got from Tom 


suffer them to be evil intreated through | that it was he who gave the informat 
tyrants. and Jet them wander out of the} Ketel. If Iluntley finds that Lady Augusta 
way in the wilderness yet belpeth He the | did aamert it, the school will take the affla 
poor out of misery, and maketh him house up! 
holds lke a flock of sheep. The boast amused Hamish 
* Whoso is wise will ponder these things In what manner will the sehool be pleased 
and they shall understand the loving kind jt take it up?" questioned he Hecom 
ness of the d mendthe dean to hold Mr Pye unre ’ 
The refrai: died away, the you round | yelance’ or end Lad 4 «ta 4 
of the ceho died alter it, am! silen © fe leng 
upon Une Cathedral) It was broken y the fom Channing noctded hi head myst 
voice of the Reverend William Yorke, viving islv 
out the first lesson @ chapter in Jeretiiah There is many a true word spoken in jest 
At the final conclusion of the service Ar | Hamish I don't know yet what we sheuld 
thur Channing «uitted the colley In the |} do we shoul te mething The schoo 
cloisters he was overtaken by t (boristers, | won t stand it Lamety The day for that one 
whe were hastening back W the sc! room | sided sort of oppreseon Das gone out with our 
At the same moment Ketch, the porter, pa ) erat tmeothers’ fashions 
ed, Coming Vowards them trom the south on j li w « very wrong of the school to 
trance of the clotate Hie 1 his hat | stand t' said Charley, throwing in his word 
in Lis ues ungracioi* fashion ‘uo the lean | ‘Ire honore are te 4 y snemking favor 
and Dr Gardner, who were turning inte the | and net by merit. where the use of any 
chapter house, carrying their trencners, and itt miteur metal’ As well yo inf 
looked the other way as he passed the trys ji ness = 
Arthur caught buld of Mure “You be et, Miss Chafley' y ule 
“ Have you ‘served out’ old Ketch, as 5 jhave nothing to do with it,’ were all th 


Now, the facte were really very much as! 


Tom Channing asserted , though whether, or 
bow far, Mr Pye had promised, and whether 


fand plaster of Paris, and 
| 


flv Kimecking 


sale You migh 
than to speak of it out of doom 
eure > lx 


Tuey be ai! 
cheats They mixes upalum, and bone-duat, 
Drat that door 


Whe 
N tmoly wae kicking 


a kicking at it now *” 
Sometwnily waa civil 


The door was pushed slight!s 


open, and the inoffensive face of Mr Josept 
Jenkins appeared in the apert 

“IT say. Mr. Ketel lnwan he, io «a mil 
tone of depreeatiot elate ver ta it that wou 
have yone and done 

What dye ment rowled old Keteh 
“Is this a Way to come aod set upon a gen 
| theman in his own is Whe taught you 
maaners, Joe Jenkins *” 

‘You have been repeating what I met 
tioned last night, about Lady Augusta's sea 
retting the sentorship, said Jenhir pin. 
in and chosing the door 

You did say it.” retorted Mr Ketch 


‘TL know I did; but I did not suppose you 


were goipy to repent it ayain 
li it was a secret, wh ! } i aay s 
| oskhet Mr. Kets hestowilng a few more har 
Words upon tis ce 
It was not exact!¥ & secret, or Lavy Aw 
vusta would o have mentioned it before me 
remonstrated! Jovw Lut it is not the proper 
thing ¢ e but of Mr. Ga loway's 
ee and talk of anything T may have heard 
aah ut y Los trends, a then tor Blog 


' } 


vf tt is ears apall Put it to yourself 


Mr Ketch, and say whether you weuld like it 


Wihiat da? you talk for, then ’" anar 
hetch, preparing to take a copious drangh 

t ai 
‘Because Ttheaght you and father wer 


known better 


There is 


bolh lave 


4 COMMOtboONn Over it 
“Miserable beer! they bave took and’ 


brewed ut out of ditchwater" 


ees ee tee FF ee Ere a 
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“ Young Mr. Mantiey came to me to day 
to kheow the rights and the wrongs of it--as 
he eld,” continerd Joseph “ile spoke to 
Mr Gellowey about t afterwards though | 
must my he wae kind encerh eet to bring In 
my name; only eaid, in @ gewera!) way, that 
be had ‘bear?’ & He is an honoratle young 
gon'tioman, ls thet Hantiey He vows the re 
port shall be conveyed to the dean.” 

“ Serve ‘om right! snapped the porter “If 
the dean dors his duty, he'll order « general 
flogging for the school, al) round; it'll do ‘em 
gow” 

* Galloway did pot ay much—except that 
be knew what he shveld do, were be Hunt 
ley's or Channing's father; whieh I took to 
mean that, in bie opinion, there ought to be 
an inquiry institeted.” 

And you know there ought,” sald Mr. 
Kee 

‘Jknow! I'm ere I don't know,” was 
the mild anewer, “It is pct my place to re 
fect upos my superionm, Mr Ketch—to say 
they should do this. or they shoald do that, I 
like reverence them, and to keep « civil 
tongue in my bead” 

“ Which # what you don't do. If 1 knowed 
who brewed thie beer Dl eater « action agein 
him, for patting in no malt. It's swipes, it 
ain't good wholesome beer” 

“1 weuld not bave had this get about for 
any money" reeumed Jenkina “ Neither 
you por father shall ever catch me opening 
ny lips agaia.” 

Keep ‘em shut, then [ growled old Ketch. 
“ 1 wish them as made this bread had the eat 
ing of Kt! the world’s full of nothing but 
thieves and pickpockets '" 

Mr. Ketch leisurely finished his supper, and 
the two eootinved talking enti] dusk came 
on nearly dark , for the porter, churl though 
he was, liked a visitor as well as anybody — 
possibly as a vent for his temper. He did not 
often get one who would stand it so meekly 
as Joe Jenkins At length Mr. Jenmkina lifted 
himeelf off the shutup press bedstead on 
which he had been perched, and prepared to 
| ai 

“Oome along of me while I lock up,” said 
Ketch, somewhat leat ungraciously than 
neual 

Mr Jenkins hesitated 

“My wife will he wondering what has be 
come Of me; she'll blow me up for keeping 
“ But— 
well, Ldon't mind going pith you this once 
for company's sake,” be added, in his obi 
eng vlelding ness 

The large keys, two, ong at each end of a 
siring, were hong up jus within the lodge 
they belong to the two gates of the 
(Nd Ketch took them down and 
went oat with Jenkins, merely shutting his 


supper waiting.” debated he, aloud 


lower 
« hotetera 
fastened it, unless he 


own door, he rarely 


Was going & the  listanee 

Very dart were the inclosed cloister, as 
they entered by the weet gate It was later 
than the weaal bour of closing, and it was 
moreover, a gloomy evening, the sky over 
Cartas witha pall They went through the 
Cloisters to the south gate, Ketch grumbling 
allthe way He locked it, and then turned 
beck agarn 

Arrived about midway of the west quad. 
rangle, the very darkest part in all the clots 
ters, and the most dreary, Jenkins suddenly 
bie companion by declaring there 
was a light in the bartal ground 

Come slong" growled Ketch. * You'll 

say there's corpse candles there, next.” 

“Tt te bat a Httle epark, like,” said Jenkins 
“TL ehoukd not wonder but it is one 


etar od 


halting 
of them pretty, innocent, glow worms 

He leaned bis arms upon the mullioned 
frame of the open gothle window, raised him 


” 


eel on tiptoe to get as complete a View as 
was practioable, and poshed bie head out to 
reconnoitre the grave ward Mr Ketch shut 
felon. the keys, held somewhat loosely in 
his hand by the «tring, clanking together 

“ The you @ going to stop there all nigbt¥" 
he called out, when he bad gone a few paces, 
half turning round to «peak 

At that moment a somewhat startling inci 
The 
of Mr Keteh’s hand, and fell, or appeared to 
fall, with a clatter on the flags at his feet He 
turned his anger upon Jeonkinag 


lent oocurred heve were whisked out 


Now then, you senseless calf! What did 
you deo that for’ 

“Did you speak r" 
he elbows from the 
and approachiag 

Mr. Ketch telt a little staggered. His be 
lief hed been that Jenkins had come up 

silently, and dashed the Keys from his hand 
but Jemkina, it appearcd, had not lef the win 
hke too many other cross 
persisted in venting the 


asked Jenkins, taking 
distant window-frame, 


However, 

gTaioml epirita, he 

blame upon him 
Aren't you ashamed of yourself, to play a 

id man such a trick F” 

» trick,” aid Jenkina “I 

thought T saw «a glow worm, and 1 stopped 


low 


I have played me 


to look | but L couldn't see it again. There's 
mo trek Im Ubat 
“Ugh"™ cried the porter, in his wrath. 


*~ You took and clutched the keys from me, 


end throwed «mon the ground’ Pick ‘em 
up - 
“Well, L never heard the like ™ said Jen- 


kins ‘7 was not within yards and yards of 
you If you drepped the keys, it was no 
fauk of mine” Bat, being « peaceably-in 


clined man, be stooped and found the keys 
Tae porter grunted. An inner current of 
conviction rose in bis heart that he must un 
duultedly beve dropped them, though be 
could have declared at the time that they 
were mysteriously soatched from him. He 
seized the string, firm), now, and hobbled on 
to the west door, abusing Jenkins all the 


way 


They arrived at the west door, which was |. 


gsined by a narrow, closed passage from the 
geste of entrance, as was the south door, in a 
similar manner, and there Mr. Ketch used 
dus eyes and his wogue, considerably, fur the 
dour, instesd of being open, as he had left it, 
was shut and locked. 


~ What om earth has @nue this!” shricked 
he 
“Dene what!" asked Mr. Jenkins 


TH E SATU 


RDAY 


EVENING 


POST, 


APRIL 


26, 1862, 





re ee 


a 





“Done what ™ was the irascible ach. * 
you 8 fool, Joe Jenkins’ Don't you ere the 
doors fa 

“ (nfesten 1." said Jenkins, sensibly 

Mr. Ketch preceeded to do seat least, to 
epply one of the keys to the lock — with much 
furnbling. It apparently d'4 not occur to him 
to wonder bow the locking process could 
have been eff-cted, considering that the key 
had been in bis own poewesion . 

Fombling and fumbling, now with one 
key, now with the other, and then with crit! 
cal feeling of the keys and their warda, the 
truth at length beret upon the unhappy man 
that the keys were not the right keys and 
that he aod Jenkins were—tocked in! The 
perspiration broke out over him es large as 


“They mwuat be the keys.” reaemstrated 
Mr. Jenkina 

“ They are not the keys.” shricked Ketch. 
“Tye think I don't know my own keys now 
1 come to feel ‘em ?" 

“ Bat they were your keys that fell down, 
and that | pieked up,” argued Jenkios, per 
fectly sure, in bis own mind, that they could 
be po others = © There wae nota fairy in the 
Cloleters, to come and change them.” 

“ Peel ‘em! roared Ketch, in ble deepair 
“These be a couple of horrid 
things, ae can't have been in use since the 
You bave changed ‘em, 


ruaty old 


cloistere wae built 
yeu have he sobbed, the notion taking pow 
aeesion of him forcibly 
to play me a infamous trick and I'll have 
up before the dean tomorrow! I'll shake 
the life out of you, Twill!” 

Laying summary bold of Mr. Jenkins, he 
began to shake him with all his feeble 
wrength The latter soon extricated himeelf, 
and he succeeded in impressing on the man 
the fallacy of his suspicion 
“Don't I want to get home to my supper 
aod my wife’ Don't I tell you she'll set 
upon me like anything for keeping it wait 
ing? he meckly remonstrated. “Do T want 
to be locked up in these unpleasant cloisters * 
Give me the keya, and let me try them” 
Ketch, In sheer helplessness, was fain to 
comply He resigned the keys to Jenkins, 
and Jenkins tried them, but he was rone 
the nearer unlocking the gate In their in 
creasing perplexity they resolved to return 
t the place in the quadrangle where the 
keys bad fallen, a very forlorn suggestion 
proceeding from Mr Jenkins that the right 
keys might be lying there still, and that this 
rusty pair might, by some curious and anac 
lying there 


“ You are a doing it 
vou 


cvntable chance, have been 
ala 

They commenced their search, disputing, the 
one hotly the other temperately, as to which 
was the exact spot With feet 
they hunted as well ae the dark would allow 
them all in vain, and Ketch gave vent to a 


loud burat of feeling when he realized the 


and hands 


fact, that they were positively locked up in 
the cloisters, bevond a hope of anecer, in the 


dark and lowely night 


CHAPTER XIL ‘ 


A MISHA TO THE NIAHOr OF HELATONI Might 


©“ Fordham, | wonder whether the cloisters 
are closed?" 

“Twill see, my lort’ 

The question came from the bishop of Hel 
etonicigh, who, had been to 
make an evening call upon the dean, The 


dean's servant was now conducting his lord 


ae it fell out, 


ship down the grand staircase, on bis depar 
In proceeding to the palace from the 
go throweh the cloisters cut off 


ture 
deanery, 
quite two thirds of the distance 

Fordham quitted the balla lamp in his 
hand, 
brought him to the deanery garden 


and traversed sundry passages which 
(row 
ing the garden, and treading another sehott 
passage, he came to the cloisters The bishop 
had tollowed, lighted by Fordham, and talk 
ing affably. A very pleasant man was the 
Bishop of Heletonlewh, standing litth: apon 
formes and ceremonies In frame he was near 
ly as active asa college boy 

“Tt is all right, Tthink, my 
Fordham. “1 hear the porter's voice now in 
the clowter” 

“Tlow dark it ie! exclaimed the bishop - 

What 


lord,” sare 


“Ketch must be closing late to night 
a howe he making ™ 

In pointot fact, Mr. Ketch had just arrived 
at that agreeable moment whicen concluded 
the last chapter thee. nviction that no other 
kevs were to be found, and that he and Jet 

kins were fast) The tone in-which he was 
making bis sentiments known upon the cala 
mity was pot a sulaiued one 

“Stall T light you round, my lord ? 

“By no 
up With Keteb in a minute. He seems ina 
Good night, Fordham 


means -by no means T shall be 
passion 
* Good night to your lordship” 
The servant went back to the deanery 
The prelate groped bis way round to the 
west quadrangle 

“Are you closing, Keteh 

Mr. Ketch started as if be had been sbot, 
and his nowe dropped toacalm. Truth te 
say, his siyle of complaint bad not been or 


thadox, not exactly eultable io the ears of his 


bishop. He and Jenkins both recogn zed 
the voice, and bowed low, dark though it 
waa 


“What is the matter, Ketch’ You are 
making enough noise 

*“ Matter, my lord groaned Ketch — 
“Here's matter enough to make a saint— 
saving your lordship's preeeace—forget his 
prayers. We be locked up in the clomters.” 

© Locked up!’ repeated the bishop. “ What 
do you mean? Wooo t with you I” 

“Th ie me, my lord,” seid Jenkins, meekly 
anewering for himeel{; “Joe ph Jemk na, my 





| bord, at Mr. Galloway's, Loame ia with the 
porter just for comp=ny, my lord, when be 
came to lock up, and we have somehow got 
locked in.” 

The bishop demanded an explanation. It 
Was not very casily afedea. Keuwch and 
Jenkins talked one agsins: we other, and 





when the bishop did ai length get w com 


prebend the tale be « arcely gave credence 
to tt 

“It @ an incomprebensil'e story, Ketch, 
that you should drop your keys, and they 
should get changed for others as they lay 00 | 
the flags Are you sure you brought out the 
righ! keve 

“My lord, I cowkdn’t bring out any Others,” 
returned Ketch, im a tone that to be- 
tray ite resentwpent, and would have 
it & anybody but « bishop “IT "t got 
no others to bring, my lord. Them two keys 
hang: up op the nall always, and there sin’ 
anctber key besides in the house, seve the 
door key” 

“home ope mast have changed pre- 
vicusly —toust have bung up these fm their 
places remarked the bishop. 

het, my Jord, it couldn't be, I say,” reite- 
rate! oid Keteh, nearly shrieking. “I know 
the keys just as well as I know my own 
hands. and they was the right keys that I 
brought out The best proof, my lord, ia, 
that | locked the south door fast enough ; and 
how could I that with these 
wretched old rusty things” 

* The keve must be on the flags till,” «aid 
bie lordship 

“That is the 
to, my lord,” mildly put in Jenkins 
we canpot fod them” 

And meanwhile we are locked in for the 
night, and here's his right reverend lordship, 
the bishop, locked in with us!” danced old 
Ketch, nearly beside himself with anger 
“Of course, it woulda’t matter for me and 
Jenkins, speaking in comparison, we are po 
body, bot it is a shameful indignity for my 
lord 

* We must try and get out, Ketch,” said hi» 
lordship, in a tone that sounded as if he 
were more inclined to laugh than cry, “1 
will go back to the deanery.” 

Away went the bishop, as quickly as the 
gioom allowed him, and away went the 
Arrived at the pas 
sage which led from the cloisters to the 
deanery garden, they groped their way to its 
only to find the door closed and locked 


have done 


only conclusion | can come 
“ But 


other two in his wake, 


end 
“Well, this ia a pleasant situation | 
claimed the bishop, his tone betraying amuse 
ment as well as annoyance; and, with his 
own preiatical hands, he pummeled at the 
door, and shouted out with bis own prelatical 
voior, When the bishop was tired, Jenkins 
and Ketch set on to pummel, and they pum- 
meled tll their Knuckles were sore and their 
throats were hoarse. [It was all quite in vain. 
The garden intervened between them and the 
deanery, and they could not be heard, 
lt certainly was a pretty situation, as the 
Right Reverend the 
ranking about fifth, 


prelate remarked the 
Bishop of Helstooleigh, 
counting by precedence, on the episcopal 
locked up ignominiously in the clois 
Helstonleivh, with Ketch the porter, 
and? Jenkins the clerk, likely, so 
far as appearances might be trusted, to have 


to pass the night there! The like had never 


bench 
ters of 


stewards 


vet been heard of 


The bishop went to the south gate, and 
tried the kevs himself, the bishop went to 
the west gute, and tried them = there; 


the bishop stamped about the west quad 
hoping to stamp upon the missing 
keys, but nothing came of it. Ketch and 
Jenkins attended him—Keteh grumbling in 
the most angry terms that he dared, Jenkins 


rangie, 


in humble silence 

“i really do not see what is to be done,” 
debated the bishop, whe, no doubt, wished 
himself well out of the dilemma, like any less 
would have done, “The 
college are sure to be 


exalted mortal 
doors leading jiato the 
Closed “ 
‘Quite sure,” groaned Ketch 
“And to get into the college wouid not 
serve is, that | see,” added the bishop. “We 
should be no better off there than here.” 
“Saving that we might ring the bell, my 
lord,” suggested Jenkins, with deference 
They proceeded to the college gates, Tt 
wasa forlorn hope, and one that did not 
serve them The gates were locked, the 
doors clesed behind them. No getting to the 
bell that way: it might as well have been a 
hundred miles off 


They traversed the cloisters again, and 
tried the door of the achool room — It was 
locked. Had it not been, the senior boy 


might have expected punishment from the 
head master. They tried the amall door lead- 


ing into the reaidence of Dr. Burrows— fast 
also, that abode jast now wasempty. The 
fo'ding doors of the chapter-house were open- 


ed easily, and they entered. But what did it 
avail them’ There wag the large, round 
room, lined with ite books, furnished with ite 
immense table and easy chairs; but it was 
as much in from the hearing of the 
world outside as they were. The bishop came 
in contact with a chair, and sat down in it 
Jenkina, who, as clerk to Mr. Galloway, the 
steward to the dean and chapter, was fami- 
har with the chapter house, felt his way to the 
spot where he knew matches were sometimes 
kept. He could not find any; it was the 
ume of light evenings. 

There's just one chance, my lord,” sug- 
g sted Jenkios “ That the littie, unused door 
at the corner of the cloisters, leadiog into the 
body of the cathedral, may not be locked.” 

“ Precious careless of them sextons if it is 
not! granted Ketch. 

“It is a door nobody ever thinks of going 
in at, my lord,” returned Jenkins, as if he 
would apologize for the sexton's carelessness, 
shou d tt be found unfastened. “If it is opea 
we might get to the bell.” 

“Toem sextons, proud, stuck-up geatle 
men, be made up of carelessness and any- 
thing else that’s bad, they be!” groaned 
Keich. “Holding up their heads above us 
porters 

It was worth the trial The bishop rose 
from the chair, and groped bis way out of 
tue Chapter house, the two others folloging. 

“it it hadu’s been for taat Jenkias’s folly, 
afaucying be saw a light im the bu ying 
g ved, aud me turning round Wo order bum 
w come on, it might Bot have bappemed,” 
grumbled Kevch, os they wound round tee 


shut 





Civinte& 


| Deated t he lisbop 


“ A light in the burial ground ™ hastily re 
“ What light ”” 
“Oh, a corpee-candie, or some nonsense of 


| that sort, he had got his mind running on, my 


lord. Half of the world is idiota, and Jenkins 
| is the biggest of em.” 

“My lord,” spoke poor Jenkins, depreca 
tingly,“ I mever had such a thought within 
me as that it was ‘corpse-candie.’ I said | 
fancied kt might be a glow-worm ; and I be 
Heve it was one, my lord.” 

“A more sensible thought than the other.” 
observed the prelate. 

Lock at last! The door was found to be 
unlocked. Tt was a low, narrow door, only 
used on the very rare oceasion of a funeral, 
and was situated in a shady, out-of-the wa, 
nook, where nobody ever thought of look. 
ing. 


“Ob, come, this is something cried the 
bishop, cheerily, as he stepped into the cathe 
dral. 
“And your lordship now sees what fine, 
careless have struck in 
Ketch 

“We must overlook their carelesancss this 
time, in consideration of the service it renders 


fo 
got 


eextons we 


us,” said the bishop, in akindlytone “ Take 
care of the pillars, Ketch.’ 
* Thank ye, my lord Tm agoing along 


with my hands held out afore me, to save my 
head,” returned Ketch 

Most likely the bishop and Jenkins were 
doing the same. Dexterously steering clear 
of the pillars, they emerged in the wide, open 
body of the cathedral, and bent their steps 
across it to the spot where bung the ropes of 
the bells. 

The head seaton to the cathedral—whom 
you must not confound with a grave-digger, 
as you might an ordinary sexton; cathedral 
sextons being personages of more importance 
—was seated about this hour at supper in his 
home, close to the cathedral. Suddenly the 
deep toned college bell boomed out, and the 
mano started as if a gun had been fired at 
him. 

“Why, that's the college bell!” he uttered 
to his family. And the family stared with 
open mouths, replying not 

The college bell it certainly was, and it was 
striking out sharp, irregular strokes, as though 
the ringer was not accustomed to his work. 
The s*xton started up, in a state of the most 
amazed consternation 

“It is magic, it is nothing less—that the 
bel! should be ringing out at this hour!” ex- 
claimed he, 

© Father,” suggested a juvenile, finding his 
“ perhaps somebody's got locked up 
"for which prevision he was 


tongue, 
in the college; 
rewarded with a stinging smack on the head, 
“Take that, sir! Dye think I don’t know 
better than to lock folks up in the college ? 
It was me, myself, as locked up this evening.” 
“No need to box him for that,” resented 
the wife. “The bell & ringing, and Til be 
bound the boy's right enough. One of them 
masons must have fell asleep in the day, and 
has just woke up to find himself shut in. 
Hope he likes bis berth ! 

Whatever it might be 
whether magic or a mason, of course it nvust 
be seen to; and the sexton hastened out, the 
keys of the cathedral in his hand. He bent 
his steps towards the front entrance, passing 
the cloisters, which, as he knew, would be 
locked ut that hour. “And that bear of a 
Ketch won't hurry himself to unlock them,” 
soliloqguised he 

He found the front gates surrounded. The 
bell had struck upon the wondering eara of 
many, living within the precinets of the cathe 
dral, who thocked out to ascertain the reason, 
Amongst others, tue college boys were com- 
Ing Up ih troops. 

“Now, good people. please by your leave 
‘t me get to the cates,” 


ringing the bell, 


cried the sextor “Te 
They made way for the man and his pon 


derous keys, and the ingress to the college 
was cained The sexton was beginning a 
sharp reproef tothe “mason,” and the crowd 


when they were 
seized with consternation, and fell back on 
each other's toes, Tt was the Bishop of Tel 
stonleigh, in his laced-up hat and apron, who 
walked forth 

The sexton humbly snatched off his hat; 
the college boys raised their trenchers. 
“Thank you all for ev 
sak the bishop, in a pleasant tone, 


preparing «a chorus te it, 


ming to the rescue,” 
“Tt was 
not an agreeable situation, to be locked in the 
cathedral” 

“My 
awe-struck dread, as to whether be had un 
wittingly been the culprit, “how did your 
lordship get locked in” 
“That is what we must 
plied the bishop 

The next to hobble out was Ketch 
own fashion, almost ignoring the presence of 
the bishop, he made known the tale. It was 
received with dishelieving ridicule. The col 
lege boys especially cast mockery towards it, 
and began dancing a jig when the bishop's 
back was turned 

“Let a couple of keys drop down, and, 
when picked up, you found them transmoeri- 
fied into old, rusty machines, made in the 
year one™ cried Bywater. “ That's very like 
a whale, Ketch 

Ketch tore off to his lodge, as fast as his 
lumbago allowed him, calling upon the crowd 
to come and look at the nail where the keys 
always hung, save when in use, and holding 
out the rusty dissemblers for the public view, 
in a furious passion. 

We dashed open the door. The college 
boys, pusbing before the crowd, and follow- 
ing on the bishop's heels—who had probably 
his own reasons for wishing to see the solu- 
tion of the sffasir—thronged into the lodge. 

“ There's the nail, my lord, and there—” 

Ketch stopped, dumbfounded. On the nail, 
hanging by the string, as quietly as if they 
had bunz for ages, were the cloister keys. 
Ketch rubbed his eyes, and stared, and rub- 
bed again. The bishop smiled. 

“I told you, Ketch, | thought you must be 
mistaten, in supposing you brought the pro- 

per keys out.” 
| Sen burst into a sobbing wail of azger 
‘end deprecatiun. “ He had took out the right 


lord,” stammered the sexton, in 


inquire into,” re 


In bis 





keys, and Jenkins could bear bim out in the | 


assertion. Some wicked trick had been play 
ed upon him, and the keys broaght beck ! 
during bis absence and hung up on thetr 
hook. He'd lay his life it was the college 
boys!" 

The bishop turned his eyes on thoac young 
gentlemen. But nothing could be more inno- 
cent than their countenances, as they stood 
before him in their trenchers—rather too in- 
nocent, perhaps; and the bishop's eyes twink 
led, and a half smile crossed his lips, but be 
made no sign. Well would it be if all the 
clergy were as sweet-tempered as the Bishop 
of Helstonleigh ! 

“Well, Ketch, take care of your keys for 
the future,” was all he sald, as he walked 
away. “Good night, boys.” 

“ Good night to your lordship,” replied the 
boys, once more raising their trenchers; and 
the crowd, outside, respectfully saluted their 
prelate, who returned it in kind 

*“ What are you waiting for, Thorpe *” the 
bishop demanded, whea he found the sexton 
wae still at the great gates, holding them 
about an inch open. 

“For Jenkins, my lord,” was the reply. 
“ Ketch said he was also locked in.” 

“Certainly he was,” replied the bishop. 
“ Hias he not come forth ?” 

“That he has not, my lord. I have let no- 
body whatever out except your lordship and 
the porter. I have called out to him, but he 
does not answer, and does not come.” 

“He went up into the organ loft in search 
of a candle and matches,” remarked the 
bishop. “You had better go after him, 
Thorpe. He may not know that the doors 
are open.” 

The bishop left, crossing over to the palace. 
Thorpe, calling one of the old bedesmen, 
some of whom had come up then, leit him in 
charge of the gate, and did as he was order- 

1. He descended the steps, passed through 
the wide doors, and groped his way lo the 
dark towards the choir. 

“ Jenkins !” 

There was no answer. 

“ Jenkins!" called out he again. 

Still there was no answer, save the sound 
of the sexton's own voice, as it echoed in the 
silence of the large edifice. 

“ Well, this isa odd go!” exclaimed Thorpe, 
as he leaned against a pillar and surveyed the 
darkness of the cathedral. “ He can’t have 
melted away into a ghost, or dropped down 
into the crypt among the coffins, Jenkins, 
I say!” 

With a word of impatience at the continu- 
ed silence, the sexton returned to the entrance 
gates, All that could be done was, to get a 
light and search for him. 

They procured a lantern, Ketch ungraci- 
ously supplying it; and the sexton, taking 
‘two cr three of the spectators with him, pro- 
ceeded to the search, 

“Tle has gone to sleep in the organ loft, 
that is what he has done,” cried Thorpe, ma- 
king known what the bishop had said 

Alas! Jenkins had not gone to sleep. At 
kghe foot of the steps, leading to the organ 
loft, they came upon him. He was lying 
there insensible, blood oozing from a wound 
on the forehead. How had it come about? 
What had caused it? 

Meanwhile, the college boys, after driving 
Mr. Ketch nearly wild with their jokes and 
ridicule, touching the mystery of the keys, 
were scared by the sudden appearance of the 
head master, They decamped as fast as their 
legs could carry them, bringing themselves to 
aun anchor at a safe distance, under shade of 
the friendly elm trees. Bywater stuck bis 
back against one, and his laughter came ferth 
in peals. Some of the rest tried to stop it, 
whospering caution. 

“I's of no good talking, you fellows! I 
can't keep it in; I shall burst if I try. I have 
been at bursting point ever since I twitehed 
the keys out of bis bands in the cloisters, and 
threw the rusty ones down. You see 1 was 
right—that it was best for one of us to go in 
without our shoes, and to wait. If halfa 
dozen had gone, we should never have got 
away unheard.” 

“/ pretty nearly burst when I saw the 
bishop come out, instead of Ketch,” cried 
Tod Yorke: “ burst with fright.” 

“Bo did a few more of us,” said Galloway. 
“T say, will there be a row?” 

“Goodness knows! Ile is a kind old chap, 
is the bishop. Better for it to have been him 
than the dean.” 

“What was it Ketch said about Jenkins 
secing a ylow-worm ?" 

“Ob!” shrieked Bywater, holding his sides, 
“that was the best of all! I had got a luci- 
fer out of my pocket, playing with it, while 
they went round to the south gate, and it 
suddenly struck fire. I threw it over to the 
burial ground, and that soft Jenkins took it 
for a glow-worm.” 

“I's a stunning go !” emphatically conclu- 
ded Mr. Tod Yorke; “ the best we have had 
this half, vet.” 

“ Hush—sh—sh—sh !" whispered the boys, 
under their breath. “There goes the mas- 
ter!” 


CHAPTER NXIII 


MAD NANCE 

Mr. Galloway was in his office. Mr. Gal- 
loway was fuming and fretting at the non-ar- 
rival of his clerk, Mr. Jenkins. Mr. Jenkins 
was a punctual man; in fact, more than 
punctual; his proper time for arriving at the 
office was balfpast nine; but the cathedral 
clock had rarely struck the quarter-past be- 
fore Mr. Jenkins would be at his post. 
Things seem to go by contrary in this world; 
almost any other morning it would not have | 
mattered a straw to Mr. Galloway whether 
Jenkins was a little after or a little before his 
time; but on this particular morning he had 
especial need of bim, and had come himself 
to the office unusaally early. 

Onetwo; three-four! chimed the quarters 
of the cdthedral. 

“ Toere it goes—half-past nine |” ejaculated 
Mr. Galloway. “What does Jenkins mean 
by tt He knew he was wanted cariy.” 





A sharp knock at the office door, and there 
| emtered 0 little dark woman, fn & black bop 
net. She was Mr. Jenkins’s better half aag 

j exercises! more than her share of domestic 
authority. 

“Good-morning, Mr. Galloway. A pretty 
business this is!” 

“What's the matter now?" asked Mr 
la vloway, surprised at the address. “ Where’, 
Jenkins *” 

“Jenkins is in his bed with his head plas 
tered up. He's the greatest booby living, and 
would p sitively have come bere all the same 
but I told him I'd strap him down with cords 
if he attempted it. A pretty object he'd have 
Jooked, staggering through the streets, wi) 
h’s head big enough for two, and held to 
gether with white plaster !” 

“What has he done to his head?” woe. 
dered Mr. Galioway. 

“Good gracious! have you not heard?’ 
exclaimed the lady, whose mode of speech 
was rarely overburdened with polite wordsof 
compliment, though she meant no disrespect, 
“ He got locked up in the cloisters last night 
with old Ketch and the bishop.” 

Mr. Galloway stared at her. Te had been 
dining, the previous evening, with some 
friends at the other end of the town, and 
knew nothing of the occurrence. Had he 
been within hearing when the college bell 
tilled ont at night, he would have run to 
ascertain its cause as eagerly as any school. 
boy. 

“ Locked up in the cloisters with old Ketch 
and the bishop !” he rey i, in 
“T don’t understand.” 

Mrs. Jenkins proceeded to enlighten him, 
She gave the explanation of the strange af- 
fair of the keys, as it had been given to her 
by the unlucky Jue. While telling it, Arthur 
Channing entered, and almost immediately 
afterwards, Roland Yorke. 

“The bishop, of all people!” uttered Mr, 
Galloway. “ What an untoward thing for 
his lordship !” 

“No more untoward for him than for 
others,” retorted the lady. “It just serves 
Jenkins right. What basiness had he to go 
dancing through the cloisters with old Ketch 
and his keys?” 

“But how did Jenkins get hurt?” asked 
Mr. Galloway, for that particular point had 
not yet been touched upon. 

“ Fle is the greatest fool gotng, is Jenkins,” 
was the complimentary retort of Jenkins's 
wife. “ After he had helped to ring out the 
bell, he must needs go pocking and groping 
into the organ-loft bunting for matches, or 
some such insane rubbish. Fle might have 
known, had he possessed any sense, that can 
dles and matches are not likely to be there 
in summertime! Why, if the organist wanted 
ever so much to stop in after dark, when the 
college is locked up for the night, he wouldn't 
be allowed to do it! It’s only in winter, when 
he has to light a candle to get through the 
afternoon service, that they keep matches and 
dips up there.” 

“ But about his head ?” repeated Mr. Gallo- 
way, who was aware of the natural propen- 
sity of Mra. Jenkins to wander from the 
point in discussion. 

“ Yea, about his head !” she wrathfully an- 
swered. “In attempting to descend the stairs 
again, he missed his footing, and pitched 
right down to the bottom of the flight 
That's how his head came in for it. He 
wants a nurse with him always, does Jem 
kins, for he is no better than a child in lead 
ing strings.” 

“Is he much burt?” 

“And there he'd bave lain till morning, 
but for the bishop,” resumed Mrs. Jenkins, 
paying no attention to the inquiry. “ After 
his lordship got out, he, finding Jenkins did 
not come, told Thorpe to go and look for 
him in the organ-loft. Thorpe said he should 
have done nothing of the sert but for the 
bishop's order; he was just going to lock the 
great doors again, and there Jenkins would 
have been, fast! They found him lying at 
the foot of the stairs, just inside the choir 
gates, with no more life in him than there i» 
in a dead man.” 

“T asked you whether he is seriously hurt, 
Mrs. Jenkins.” 

“Pretty well. He came to his senses a 
they were bring him home, and somebody 
ran for Hurst the surgeon. He is better this 
morning.” 

“But not well enough to come to basi 
ness ’” 

“ Hurst told him if he worried himself with 
business, or anything else to-day, he'd get 
brain fever, as sure as a gun. He ordered 
him to stop in bed, and to keep quiet, if be 
could.” 

* Of course he must do so,” 
Galloway. 

“ There's no of course in it when men are 
the actors,” dissented Mra. Jenkins. “ Hurst 
did well te say ‘if he could,’ when ordering 
him to keep quiet. I'd rather have an an 
ill in the house than I'd have a man, they are 
ten times more reasonable, There has Jet 
kins been tormenting himself ever since seve® 
o'clock this morving about coming here; b¢ 
was wanted particularly, he said. ‘ Would 
you go if you were dead ? I asked him, apa 
he stood it out that if he were dead it would 
bea different thing. ‘ Not cifferent at all,” ! 
said. A nice thing it would be to have # 
nurse him through a brain fever!” 

“I am grieved that it should have happe® 
ed,” said Mr. “alloway, kindly. “Tell him 
from me, that we can manage very 
without him. He must not venture |e? 
again until Mr. Hurst says he may come 
safety.” 

“I should have told him that to pacify 
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him, whether you had said it or pot,” 
| Gtiy avowed Mrs. Jenkins. “And now I 
| must go back home on the ran. As good 
hive po one to mind my shop as that —_ 


| house-girl of ours. If a customer comes @ 


for » pair of black rtockings, she'll tke a4 
give em a white knitted nightcap! Se's 
as deficient of common sense as Jenkiss # 
Your servaut, sir. Good-morning, yous 
gentlemen !” 


* Here, wait a minute,” cried Mr. Gallow*); 
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pend it ate. The keys could not have 
been changed as they lay on the flags.” 

“Neither can anybody else comprehend 
it,” returned Mra, Jenkins. “Tf Jenkins was 
pot a sober man—and he hed better let me 
catch him being else !—I should 
say the two, him and Ketch, had had « drop 
woo much. The bishop himself could make 
neither top nor tail of it, It'll teach Jenkins 
not to go gallavanting again after other folks’ 
business I” 

She finally turned away, and Mr. Gallowsy 
set himself to revolve the perplexing narra- 
tive. The more he thonght, the lees he was 
nearer doing so; like the bishop, he could 
make neither fop nor tall of it, “It is en- 
tirely incredible he remarked to Arthur 
Channing, “unless Ketch took out the wrong 
keys!" 

“ And if he took out the wrong keys, how 
could he have locked the south door f” inter- 
rupted Roland Yorke. “I'd lay anybody five 
shillings that those mischievous scamps of 
college boys wereat the bottom of it! I taxed 
Gerald with it, and be flew out at me for my 
pains. But the seniors may not have been in 
it. You should have heard the bell clank out 
last night, Mr. Galloway !” 

“]T suppose it brought out a few!" was Mr. 
Galloway's rejoinder. 

“ It did that,” said Arthur Channing. “ My 
self for one. When I saw the bishop emerge 
from the college doors, I could searcely believe 
my sight!” 

“I'd have given half-e-crown to see him !” 
cried Roland Yorke. “If there’s any fun 
going ov, it is sure to be my fate to miss it! 
Cator was at my bouse, haviog a cigar with 
me; and, though we beard the bell, we did 
not disturb ourselves to see what it might 
mean.” 

“ What is your opinion of last night's work, 
Arthur?” asked Mr, Galloway, returning to 
the point. 

Arthur's opinion was a very decided one, 
but he did not choose to say so. The meet 
ing with the college boys at their stealthy 
post in the cloisters when he and Hamish 
were passing through at dusk, a few nights 
previously, coupled with the hints then 
thrown out of the “serving gut” of Ketch, 
could leave little doubt as to the culprita 
Artbur returned an answer, couched in gene- 
ral terms, 

“Could it have been the college boys, think 
you ?" debated Mr. Galloway. 

“ Not being a college boy, I cannot speak 
positively, sir,” he said, laughing. “Gaunt 
knows nothing of it. I met him as I was 
going home to breakfast from my early hour's 
work here, and he told me he did not. There 
would have been no harm done, after all, but 
for the accident to Jenkins,” 

“One of you gentlemen can just step in to 
see Jenkins in the course of the day, and re- 
assure him that he is not wanted,” said Mr. 
Galloway. “I know how necessary it is to 
keep the mind tranquil in any fear of brain 
atlection.” 

No more wads said, and the occupation of 
the day began. A busy day was that at Mr 
Galloway's, much w the chagrin of Roland 
Yorke, who had an unconquerable objection 
to doing too much. He broke out into grum- 
blings at Arthur, when the latter came run- 
ning in from his duty at college. 

“T'll tell you what it is, Channing; you 
ought not to have made the bargain to go to 
that bothering organ on busy days; and Gal 
loway must have been out of his mind to let 
you make it. Look at the heaps of work 
there is to do!” 

“] will soon make up for the lost hour,” 
said Arthur, setting to with a will. “ Where's 
Mr. Galloway ’” 

“Gone to the bank,” grumbled Roland; 
“and I have had to answer a dozen callers-in 
at least,and do all my writing besides. I 
wonder what possessed Jenkins to go and 
knock his head to powder ?” 

Mr. Galloway shortly returned, and sat 
down to write. It was athing he rarely did; 
he left writing to his clerks, unless it was the 
writing of letters. By one o'clock the chief 
portion of the work was done, and Mr. Ko- 
land Yorke'’s spirits recovered their elasti- 
city. He went home then to dinner, as usual 
Arthur preferred to remain at his post, and 
get on further, sending the housekeceper's 
little maid out for a twopenny roll, which he 
devoured as he wrote. He was of a remark 
ably conscientious nature, and deemed it only 
fair to sacrifice a little time in case of need, 
in return for the great favor which had been 
vranted him by Mr. Galloway. Most of the 
families who had sona in the college school 
dined at one o'clock, it being the most con 
venient hour for the boys. Hearty, growing 
youths are not satisfied with anything less 
substantial than a dinner in the middle of 
the day, and two dinners in a housebold tell 
upon the pocket. The Channings did not 
afford two, neither did Lady Augusta Yorke, 
so their hour was one o'clock. 

“What a muff you must be to go without 
your dinner '” cried Reland Yorke to Arthur, 
when he returned at two o'clock. “J 
wouldn't.” 

“I have had my dinner,” said Arthur 

“What did you have?” cried Roland, 
pgicking up his ears. “Did Galloway send 
to the eating-house for roast ducks and green 
peas’ That's what we had at home, and the 
peas were half boiled, and the ducks were 
scorched, and cooked without stuffiag. A 
wretched set of incapables our house turns 
vat! and my lady does not know how to 
alver it. You have actually finished that deed, 
Channing ?” 

“It,is finished, you see. It is surprising 
Sow much one can do in a quiet hour! Not 
+ soul has been in since you left.” 

* Is Galloway out ”” 

Arthur pointed with his pen to the door of 
Mr. Galloway's private room, to indicate that 
he was in it 

“ He is writing letters.” 

“I say, Channing, there's positively no- 
thing left to do,” went on Roland, casting his 
eyes over the desk. “Here are these leases, 
but they are not wanted till tomorrow. Who 
says we can't work in this office ?” 


Arthur laughed good-naturedly to think of 





the small amount of that day's work which 
had fallen to the share of Roland. 

Some time elapecd. Mr. Galloway came 
into their foom from his own to consult a 
“ Bradshaw” which lay on the shelf along- 
side Jonkins's desk. He held in his hand « 
very closely-written letter. It was of large, 
letter-paper size, and appeared to be filled in 
on all ite four sides. While he was looking 
at the book, the cathedral clock chimed out 
the three quarters pest two, and the bell rang 
out for divine service. 

“It never can be that time of day!” ex- 
claimed Mr. Galloway, in consternation, as he 
took out his watch. “Sixteen minutes to 
three! and Iam a minute slow! How has 
the time passed? I ought to have been at—” 

Mr. Galloway brought his words to a 
stand-still, apparently too absorbed in the 
railway guide to conclude them. Roland 
Yorke, who had a free tongue, even with his 
master, filled up the pause. 

“ Were you going out, sir?” 

“Is that any business of yours, Mr. Ro- 
land? Talking won't Gill in that lease, sir.” 

“ The lease is not in a hurry, sir,” returned 
incorrigible Roland. But he held his tongue 
then, and bent his head over his work. 

Mr. Galloway dipped his pen in the ink, 
and copied something from Bradshaw into 
the closely-written letter, standing at Jen- 
kins’s deak to do it; then he passed the biot- 
ting-paper quickly over the worda, and folded 
the letter. , 

“ Channing,” he said speaking very hastily, 
“you will see a £20 bank-note on my desk, 
and the directed envelope of this letter; bring 
them here,” 

Arthur went, and brought forth the en- 
velope and bank-note. Mr. Galloway doubled 
the note in four and slipped it between the 
folds of the letter, putting both in the en- 
velope. He was fastening it down, when a 
loud noise and commotion was heard in the 
street. Curious as are said to be antiquated 
maidens, Mr. Galloway rushed to the win- 
dow and threw it up, his two clerks attend- 
ing in his wake. 

Something very fine, in a white dress, and 
pink and searlet flowers in her bonnetless 
head, as if attired for an evening party, was 
whirling round the middle of the road in cir- 
cles: a tall woman, who must have been 
beautiful once. She appeared to be whirling 
somebody else with her, amid laughter and 
shrieks, and cries and groans from the whirl- 
ers and the gathered mob. 

“Tt is Mad Nance!" uttered Mr. Galloway. 
“ Poor thing! she really ought to be in con- 
finement.” 

Bo everybody had said for a long while, 
but nobody bestirred themselves to place her 
in it. This unfortunate creature, Mad Nance, 
as she was called, was sufficiently harmless 
to be at large on sufferance, and sufficiently 
mad at times to put a street in anuproar. In 
her least sane moments she would appear, as 
now, in an old dimity white dress, scrupu- 
lously washed and ironed, und decorated 
with innumerable frills; sume natural flow 
ers, geacrally wild ones, in her hair. Dan 
delionsa were her fayorites; she would make 
them into a wreath, and fasten it on, letting 
her entangled hair hang beneath. To-day she 
had contrived to pick up some geranium blos 
some, scarlet and pink 

“ Who is it that she has vot hold of there” 
exclaimed Mr. Galloway. “ Ile does not seem 
to like it.” 

Arthur burst into laughter as loud as the 
woman's when be discovered that it was Har 
per, the lay clerk. This unlucky gentleman, 
who had been quietly and inoffensively pro- 
ceeding up Close street on his way to ser- 
vice in the cathedral, was seized upon by Mad 
Nance by the two hands, He was a thin, 
weak, little man, a very reed in her strong 
hands. She shrieked, she laughed, she dan- 
ced, she flew with him round and round. He 
shrieked also, his bat off, and his breath 
gone; he talked, he raved, he remonstrated ; 
Iam very much afraid be swore. Mr, Gallo 
way laughed till the tears ran down his cheeks, 
and Arthur also. 

The crowd was parted by an authoritative 
band, and the same hand, gentle now, )nid its 
firmness upon the woman and released the 
prisoner It was Hamish Channing who had 
come to the rescue, suppressing his mirth as 
he best could while be effected it 

“T'll have the law of her! panted Harper, 
as he picked up his hat. “If there's justice 
to be got in Helstonleigh she shal! suffer for 
this. It's a town's shame to jet her go about, 
molesting peaceable wayfarers, and shaking 
the life out of them !" 

Something ata distance appeared to attract 
the attention of the unhappy woman, and she 
flew away. Hamish and Mr. Harper were 
left alone in the street, the latter still explo 
ding with wrath, and yowing all sorts of r 
venge. 

“Put up with it quietly, Harper,” advises 
Hamish. “She is like a little child, not » 
countable for ber actions.” 

“That's just like you, Mr. Hamisi Cha: 
ning. If they took your head off, you'd put 
up with it! How would you like your hat 
flung away in the sight of a whole street ”” 

Hamish laughed and said 

“ Herc’s your hat; pot much damaged, ap 
perently.” 

Mr. Harper, composing himself as he best 
could, continued his way to the cathedral, 
turning his hat about in his hand and closely 
regarding it. Hamish stepped across to Mr 
Galloway's, meeting that gentleman at the 
door, 

“A good thing you came up .as you did, 
Mr. Hamish. Harper wil! remember Mad 
Nance for a twelvemonth to come.” 

“T expect he will,” replied Hamish laugh 
ing still 

Mr. Galloway laughed als, an: 
hastily duwn the street. 

(10 BE CONTINUED.) 
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(@™ What is the simplest way of increa- 
sing the speed of a slow boat? To make her 
fast. 

ew” 1. requires lest strength of character 


MESSAGE OF THE PRESIDENT AP- 
PROVING THE EMANCIPATION ACT. 
The following Message was received 4 the 


House of Representatives, on the 16th, 
the President :— 

Fellow (Vtizens the Senate and House of 
Representatives »— act entitled “An Act 
for the release of certain to ser- 
vice or labor in the District of bia,” 


has this day been approved and signed. 
I have A doubted the 


authority of — to abolish slavery in 

this Dist have ever desired to gee 

the Natic 

tion in some way. 

has never been in my wi 

the subject except ; 

arising ¢ view of 
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more , my jedgment, 
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In the matter of 
that claims may be p' 
days from the of 
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thereafter ; and there 7 tos 
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Somme cert, insane, OF 


presume that this is an 

oversight, and I recommend that it be sup 

plied by an amendatory or supplemental act 
BRABAM LINCOLN. 

April 16th, 1862, 

The President has nominated to the Senate 
James G. Bennett, Ex Mayor of Washington 
Hon, Samuel F. Vinton, of Ohio, and Daniel 
R Goodloe, ~ my of a 
missioners, under the act a ishing very 
in the District of Columbia, to ia le 
and determine the validity and value of the 
claims presented 


INGENIOUS PLAN FOR CORRES- 
PONDING IN CIPHER 

The Evening Post of New York publishes 
a dispatch which was sent In cipher, by Beau- 
regard to » confederate in W 
a year ago, and which we copy from the in- 
terest to our readers of the ingenious mode in 
which the cipher is constructed. Each corres- 
pondent is provided beforehand with a page 
printed from the same form, which may 
any connected article in a book or r, or 
merely the several letters of the al ar- 
ranged in parallel lines with the more com- 


mon letters ted a pro) number of 
times. ‘Phen the pal as ~—F who writes 
to his friend lays bis sheet over a sheet of 
white paper and punches out the letters to 
spell his words, driving the punch through 


e sheet below. The white shect is then 
forwarded to the correspondent who lays it 
over his printed shect, and spells out the 
words which are formed by the letters seen 
through the holes, and which of course cor 
respond with those punched out of the other 
sheet. Should the dispatch be found on its 
way it is of course ing more than a sheet 
of white paper punched with holes, convey- 
ing no intelligence without the printed sheet. 

he following is the dispatch, and the Post 
says that it was found under circumstances 
which verify it as authentic :— 

I shall cross the river above Little Falls on 
Sunday at two A. M. nal red and white 
rockets feom Turner's Hill. For God's sake 
don’t fail us. Fire the city at all points agreed 
on at once. Dispatch Lincoln and Scott as 
= suggest, and let the execution of our plot 

» perfect, AABRAURKGARD, 

~Seientific American. 


Tus Weerkrs Vincinta Eiection.—The 
returns of the recent election in Weaternu 
Virginia come in very slowly, but, so far as 
received, show large majorities for the new 
Constitution and gradualemancipation. The 
following are the returns from nineteen coun 
ties 


Constitution, Free Btats 

Counties For. Againet For Agalinet 
Barbour, an 7 
Doddridge, 510 ib 
Preston, 1465 =O 1.390 ca 
Brooke, we «4h uty 4 
Mason, tiv as 
Wirt, 3i4 8 
Cavel (Guyan 

dotte Pree.), 0 1 _ 
Upshur, iO ; SOO s 
Third Reg't Va 

Vol, sy lay S 
Marshall, 1058 44 7H 71 
Wood, wo 
Jackson, 470 3 
Tucker, Sis ie 
Hancock, ef | 27 4 
Ohio, 1,024 ae | SJ! 4 
Tyler, Hs «Ih we mn” 
Hancock, se 0 
Wetzel, “5 wt ww s 
Pleasants, ) | 3 im” w 
Hardy (pert) Inu 

Totals, Loi S76 i eat ilu 


SaocktInG Decrrr.--A Geelony (Australia) 
paper publishes a remarkable atory. A labor 
ing man of good character went to Geelong 
about three years ago, and manayed to save 
sufficient inoney to send for his wile and 
child. He confided the money to an acquain 
fance. who was returning to England, but 
the messenyer proved false, intormed the wife 
that her husband waa dead, and eventually 
persuaded Ler to my | him. Two months 
aflerwards she Leard that her husband was 
liwing, and on being pressed, the scoundre! 
who had deceived her confessed that it wae 
&. She then made up her mind to 
Australia with her child and search for her 
husband. Sue did so, and found that he aise 
had married, the traitor having written from 
Enylan:! that the wife was dead, and that he 
was taking care of the infant daughter, for 
which reason he had not returned the money 
entrusted to him, as he was applying it to the 
child's support and education, be husband 
introduced his first wife to his new brick 
when, ua we are told, a scene ensued which 
beewars all description 


po it 


Rarsine or Unton Troors in Texnneaener 
—Within the past few days a large number 
of native Teppesmeans, men of intelligence, 
clarycter, and influence, have applied to Go 
vernor Johnson for authority to ruise troops 
for the Federal army. One man hos alrendy 
raised a whole company in Bedford county 
one of the wealthiest counties in middle Ten 
hessee, and we learn that a whole regiment 
will be raised ther: Great interest is mani 
feate} in the work of enlistment ip varions 
Quarters, and in @ very short time we have 
po doubt that a much larger pbumber of Ter 
nessecans will volunteer in the Federal army 
than ever volunteered or were drafted inte 
the Confederate army. So *0o0nm a» the mill 
stone of oppression is lifted from her breast 
—and it is nearly rolled away —Tenne ssee 
wil! prove herself loyal by an immense m 


ro. It is the opinion of highly intelligen: 
‘ennereceans that this state is more loyal 
Chau Kentucky Nushelle lL ma 

Cortos Puaniine is Iiisxotm.—It is ata- 


ted by members of Congress from Lilinwis 
that cotton will be very extensively planted 
in that State this season. The experiment 
has been begun by the IHinois Central Kai! 
road Company prepering 2,000 acres for this 





to do a brave act in secret than not to brag of | 
it afterwards ! 


purpose. Other landowners are moiing, ar 
ran, ents to plant large quantities of Ken- 
tucky cotton seed. 


NEWS ITEMS. 
Tur Gen, Wallace so severely wounded in 
battle of Pitteburg Landing, is Gen. Wm. 
H. Wallace, who served with distinction 
the First [Wiaois Volunteers in the Mexican 


ar. 
Latent Untoniu.—A volume of explana 
tions could not give a more Complete idea of 
the cause of the dubious conduct of a 
large class in the from which our 
forces have just driven thé rebels, than the 
followieg answer given by a mill owner in 
Tennessee to a newspaper vndent who 
westioned him as to his views Of politics — 
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Can't aay jist we has to be mighty 

kereful how we round yere. Don't know 

the th Den't do to hol- 
afore we woods,” 


has most reso- 
to lafringe on the 
exioo, 
that the Moni 


tor bas betweea wooden 
and ir n 

Tue Grit of the Rachequer, 
in bie annual ue tbe cotton 
question is very ade havin, 
been — ex than coulc 
have been expected. 

Te rebel report of the unconditional sur- 


render of Col, Canby, at Fort Craig, is Con 
tradicted by later advices reosived at the War 
Department, which show that Canby has ob 
tained a success over the enemy, has been re 
inforced, and is in pursuit of them. The 
Texans have fallen back from Apache Pass 
to Santa Fe, 


Gun. Grant's ¢ account of the great 
battle of Pitisburg or Shilob, as 
both he and Beauregard it, has been pub- 


lished, but it adds little to what we already 
know. He gives the killed on our side 1,500, 
wounded 3! Gen. Sherman's official re 
port of the pursuit is aleo published, It did 
not amount to much. 

Tue Navy has invited propo- 
sals for the construction of four iron gunboats 
for the Mississippi River and Gulf service, 
with two turrets on the plan of the Errics 


son, 
A Ricuwonp al says the national ves- 
sela Monitor, Naugatuck and Galena might 
ps up the James River, and suggests the 
ruction of the navigation of the river by 
means of stone, 
From Hatteras we learn that the prepara 


tions were made for the siege of Fort 
Macon by getting heavy gans into position. 
The bridge over the Neuse river had been 
finished. 


Presipent Lixco.n bas nominated Briga 
dier General Mitchell to be a meet General, 
for gallant services at Huntsville and other 
places in Alabama. 

Gun. CAMERON was recently served with 
a writ in vueaelane, of the suit of Pierce 
Butler, for all fi imprisonment Last 
summer in Fort Lafayette. 

Tae Castnet.—I have the assurance of a 
member of the Cabinet that the statement in 
a New York paper, that McClellan's plans 
will be interfered with by any one in the Go 
vernment in utterly false. Mr Lincoln, Mr. 
Stanton, and others, have given him every 
possible assistance, He bas an abundance of 
troops, who are thoroughly equipped in every 
particular—in short, everything needed to 
make an effective army. The stories of the 
resignation of Stanton or Welles are equally 
false. They ure evidently the work of the 
enemies of the Government, who try to en 
courage the rebels by rumors of dissension 


among our leading men, and distrust of 
their ability. — Washington (Correa. af North 
American, 


Tuene is good reason for believing that 
the Merrimac burst her new gun in firing her 
Inst shot. It is also concluded that the Mer 
rimac was most likely injured by getting 
aground when she was last out, 

Commopone Foorr telegraphs to the Navy 
Department that the mortars of the fleet at 
Fort Pillow opened on the 14th, and soon 
cleared the river of all vessels, The shell fell 
in the rebel Camp. Le says the rebel works 
are strong and extensive, Gen. Huger iw in 
command of the fort 

A St. Louis paper of the [6th brings the 
painful intelligence that Gen, Sigel is now 
lying dangerously il! 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL ~The market hae ruled 
very quiet during the past week. The receipts 
of Flour are very light, aod prices without any 
marked change, salea reaching ouly some 7000 
bbls, part taken for shipment, at 4,874,005 for 
fine, 65,25 for common and good supertine, 
which is scarce, B5,574,(@5,02'5 for extras ~ the 
latter for Lancaster county, ®5.024@¢5,75 for 
good extra family, and ®5.87',(¢6 for fancy 
brands, The sulee to the trade have been limit 
ed within the above range of pricer, and high 
grade fancies at @6,20a00,75 W obi ae in quality 
Kye Flour comes ia slowly, and sells on arrival 
B52 Bbbl Corn Meal is but litth 
for, and dull at 62,70 for Penna Meal 
rate it ls nominally beld 


inquired 
at which 


(MAIN. dhere hae been lees activity to Wheat 
and prices are lias lowe with weal of voo00g 
bus, mostly good Penna Hews, at @1 125, in 
store, and OL rl, afleat ing steady at 
yur lowest figures, and the offerings toderate 
including rom mall jote luferion at G1. inal 
geed and prime Southern Kede at @lusaloo 
and White at 81,00 to 61,45. ae in quality Kye 
comes in slowly, aud ticete with a steady de 
mand, 400 be Penna acld at Tha gl temtly af 
the latter rate, afloat. which ie an advance Coen 
is coming in more freely, and prices are rather 
ower, With eates of [00.000 bus, tecetly Bouthern 
Yellow, afloat, at Ww ot we quote at the latter 
rate, some blote of Penna, in store, have teen wold 
it Sh, and Southe: White af heels 
afloat) Oates are better and al! offered, aleut 
000 bus. found bavers, chiefly at We for Penna 
netore, at which rate they afte Wanted Mii 
Fk onutinues dull, and Barley ery quiet ‘ot 
White Beane salee are reported at OL ¥ire. and 

iaferion at O12) @ bur 

PROVISIONS —Bbld Meats continus dull, and 
More Pork sells ae wanted at €12, 0a wht 
Of Beef the salee are light at B12 veal) Y bbl 
for Weetern city Mess, Bacon is quiet with fur 


ther sales of Hame at (40, the latter for lanecy 
red. Shoulders are worth 4%qea’ ein 


‘ 
Green Meaté are tavcre active and eel 


ing freely at 5\gi@5 ge for Sides im #alt, § yu 
‘4 for Suoulders, and S(at'ye for Hate in 
sult and pickle, at which rates the receipts tave 
micetly all bee taken (nf Larda 1A) phys 
have alao | taken at 5 4(a@™ qo for toe and 
bile, and St, dc tor Western hege carh and 
tim neluding me country pack ay 
lees, Butter ie firm with further sales of priue 
Rell at Wale, and packed at “alice Cheers 

ntinges steady at Taree wt bivrys t 
vw lle ¥ dozen 

COTTON—The market is firmer and wore aw 
tive, the want of « miting tt week’® ope 
rations to some (0) balee taken in ete te af 
rat ber higher prices, ramging Trois Sle te ith 
wh, for inferior to yood middiin 

ASHIFS. Both kinds are selling in a ernall way 
withic the range of quotations 

KARK ~The are t i t wiy, and 
first Nol je offered at @ with - ea 
that price Whhde sec md Neo 2 1 at @2 
tou The reee ipte are moderate, but Ube detian 
hae fallen off Tan Hari . wjuired f 
wd in demand at @12°713 for Chestnut, and #15 
@ 16 tof Spaniel Onan 

KBEESWAX- There ry li ther 
selling, and good vellow Is worth yn 
COoAL—The market i firm and rather more 
wtive, orders trom the Rast cotung io fr 
freely 

OOFPEE—The market * more at but 

e@, and sales reach 


Without any alteration iu pri 
rivw®W 


aah { ) 
mayra 


shout L200 bags, in emiall ivte, af be 
grade and youd Kio, and sale for Lag 


on tim 





are moderate at oe PD, vn time 


FEATHERS ore unchanged. Good Western 
are scarce, and selling \n lote ae wanted at S@ 


a BS 
FRUIT—The sales continue limited at 


sf 


for Unpared Peaches, aud Sag6e for A ‘ 
bbls of the latter, old crop, sold at Ike PB. 
Nothing doting In Green A or Cranberries, 


sey rey for << over. 
AT ie ~v aud er, With eales at 
MWe the 10l Be, the latter for good Teeth 
HEMP te quiet. There le little Of 86 stock 


att B Bho w 
ON ore la very little movement in Pig 
Metal, and the market ee aie 
tnotude see tgan, ON tor 
forge and §22 for good anthracite No “gatas 
In Bootch Pig there ts nothing doing, 
oye ae the former tending 
EAD le Grmer but and the 


teaiily maintained, wales 
0,000 ment ow aap Doarde ot Phd. and 180/008 
WoLaseas “the ot le better more 
active, with onlce of O50 phos Gute ot for 
hh hone pip dn ail < And 
da » 
rinida ', taken on ™ “ts 


i of 

TER thee is very little arri q 

wy? at eae ton. ba ate 

Tige for Carolon iia ovares tone 
EEDS—There is very little demand, the ac- 

tive season for Clover and Timothy being about 


over, Of the former some 600 bus have been 
taken, mm at 64 TS, and from second 
hands at @4@5,25 W bus. Timothy le held at $2 
# bur, but sales of 1000 bus are reported, mostly 
at pe pea Visepese airy st and seitln Ina 
amall way at ( h bua, op ie 
stoady at wee v , 


te . 

SPIRITS—There is very little doing in Brandy, 
and the market is frm but quiet at about yn 
vious quotations, Gin is also quiet. In N E 
Rum the sales are limited at S@Te, Whiske 
ie firm but inactive, with moderate receipts an 
sales of bbls ge the latter for prime 
oan hhde at B@Biige, and drudge at Ww 
(a. «, 
sud ARS are very firm, but without much ac 
tivity ia the demand, the receipts being large 
and but fow landed yet, The sales comprise 
some 800 hhhda, mostly Cuba, at T@7ige, incle 
di ; Porto Rico at Matic, all on the usual 
credit, 

sasow Is unsettled and rather lower, coun 
try ee modorately at M@S\c, and city at 64 
@rxcph M ’ . 

TOBACCO The stocks of all kinds are very 
much reduced and the sales limited at about pre 
vious rates, 

WOOL-The market le very quiet and prices 
about the same, with a fow emall sales of Fleece: 
a pulled, taken within the range of quota 
tlone 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Boel Cattle during the past # eek 
amounted to I5il head. Prices varying from 
$7 to © YB 100 Be, 0 Cows were sold at from 
$15 to 37 BW head, 45700 head of Bheep were dis 

med of at from 65,25 to 5.75 Pewt, 40 Hoge 

yroug lt from 65,50 to 60 B owt net 





tem Marriage notices mart elwaye 
panied by @ responsible name 


On the 10th inatant, by the Kev J. G. Maxwell, 
Mr. Joseru 8. Foreman, of Delaware, to Mine 
Miniam Kanes, of thie city 

On the 16th of March, IS6Z, by Juha G. Wilson, 
VoD MM. Mr. Wintiam Fo Trowrson, of Dela 
ware, to Mise Lowian Kaimonn, of thie olt 

On the td instant, by the Kev, M.D, -_ 
Mr. Davin Flovp, to Miss Awnwa M. daughter of 
Jobo H. Bringhoret, Req both of this eity 

In Lower Merion, April iath, by the Rev Ss 
Patterson, Davis Cansatuas, to Ewwa Mow 
nis, both of that township 

Dee 14, Il, by the Kev Jobn Thompeon, 
Parniok W. boro, to Makoaner earn, both of 
this city 

Dee, 3d, INO, by the Rev. Wo Mullin, Me Fo 
Win G. Withuts, te Mine Tact Ao Wituon, both 
of this city 

fm the Mh inetant, by the Rey J © Olay 
Capt. Isaac Mobbaton, of the Army of Volun 
teers, to Mine Cr ana Kew ston, both of this eit 

On the 27th of March, 142, by the Rey NOP 
Baldwin, Mr Banctay W. Gtoven, of Medford 
N. Jo to Mina Euan L Haines, of thin city 





DEATIIS. 


wr Notions of Deathe mont always Lem cut 
panied by « responsible nam 


On Monday morning, 14th instant, Hesay J 
Boicen, io ble Oth year 

On Wednesday, April loth, J 
aged 4 years and § monthe 


liom as Koowe 


On Tuesday, April 6th, Kicnanyo Dickaoms, a 
native of Ireland 

(on the Pithiowtaot, Mesnierra Wh Pita inher 
Soth year 

hu the evening of the | ith instant, Canmorine 


BK. widew of the late Thoe TH Newbold 


On the (Mh of April, dows ® Keveen. in bie 
With year 

(on the Poth inetant, on ral fia a 
hie ith year 

fon the L4th imetant ftbitm Ass, wif ! 
Hlenty Frederick in ter ow peu 

rn Mende ny 'tth instant. M Ita 
san M Mreerer, in her olet wear 

(im the loth instant, Mo sank Tp his 
th yea - 

Suddenly, on Sar y tt “ v Taser 
wife of Adam M r, in ber h ye 

1 day afte t tthe is al (;sfoneoen M 











Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


le invaluable with his Dye, a it lmparte the ut 
moet so finess, the vet beautiful gloss, and yreat 





ea 
COPPER & dull Of Yellow Metal the salve 


Vitality to the Hair 
Price, 30 cents, 61 and $2 per bottle, according 
sce apl6 cow ut 








KATES “+ ADV FA TISING 
Taisty conta a line ‘Or amcy pert 4 4 
6 Payment te ceghired ip idee ’ 

: . ——— 
THE SATURDAY f8Eh 
May be Ohta’ sed Wretis a° tne (+ ee: 


8. DEX TRA 4 CO. 113 Neo ee * 
80884 TUU BEY, No. 183 Ham. & ~~ Y 


WENR) TAYLOR, Ban leon Siding, Bo’ 
4. WILLIAM# & CO. Noo "Fasaingie ® 
ARNRY MINKE, Nee. oe 


JOMN P. 4 wwe 
@PhOROK N oo o, 
ig a eh ar 
wee ay 
@may nus 30, Son BO on 
- ene 
Mates deve it fer eae. | "wary eal * 


WITHERS & PETERSON, 
30 SOUTH THIRD 6T., FHILADA. 
STOCK «© EXCHANGE 


BROKERS, 


BON ac, aod 

sisard of Bicbore cod pebolany nt old 

7810 TREASURY NOTES constantly 
band, and will be sold at lowest rates — 

All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURRTIES 
promptly attended to. 

UNCURRENT MONEY ght and Bold. 

Collection of NOTES, AFT#, &¢., made ia 
all the Loyal States and Canada. 

DRAFTS furnisbed on ali accessible points. 


— — 


KOLLOCK'S 


DANDELION COFFEE. 


This preparation, Made from the best Javea 


Ox le recom by tans as 6 
UTRITIOUS BEV 


E fer Genera 


rior, } 
Us oliity, Dy. apd ali Billous dleorders, 
Thousands who have been compelled to abandon 


the ase of Coffee. wil! ase thie withvet t 

offeeta, One CAN contain the strength of two 

pounds of ordinary coffee, Price, 26 cemts. , 
KOLLOCK'S LEVAIN.--The purest and beat 

HAKING POWDER known, for 

sweet and nutritiogs Hrend and ( shes. 

cents, Manufactared b 


MH. ROLLOCK, C 
Corer of Bred end Chesteat Se. Potleds 
And sold by all Druggiets and Grocer, 
deedi.ly 


. _ 


ore £ 


-PHILADE 
8. FRANK PALMER, 


4UR@BON-ARTI9T TO THR MepicaL COLLBens 
anv Hoertrata; AuTnon or New Reise 
ror Amrurations, INvENTOR OF THR 
“Patmpn Aum,” Lao, Gc, ies removed te 
THE STON EDS iOK, 
No. 1608 Chestaut #1, Mhiled’s -- 1608, 
Tunes Squanes Weer oF tas ULD Samp, 
Tule Eetablishment, erected at creat experse 
tor the business, combines evers possible com- 
fort and faeility tor Suryiew Article operatioas 
The 'roprieter will devote bir wonal attem 
tion to the Profession at thie Mouse, and com 
stroet the * PALMEK LIMBS.’ ‘ander the New 
Vatents,) ln wneranpded perfertion Thonsande of 
these Lamba are worn, though lew are suspected 
wda Ktlacy of geld eed move medals (90 Pire 
Primes” won, over all Competition, inthe prise. 
mi cithes of the world.) attests the pubile value 
Mf these Inventlone 44 genuine Plner ~ unas’ 
‘uawe (he name of the ineentor affired 
/ pAlela which miain the New Muses for 
Arngow witvoma, and full loformation for perenne in 
want of lunbs, went free to apptiicants, by tall oF 
itherwia: 
The attention of Surgeons, Vhysiclane, and all 
persons Interested, la most respectfully solicited 
All former partnershipe have expired by linet 
tation. Address 
B. FRANK PALMEK, Burveon- Artist 
1600 (heanul Ac, Phileds. 


R. DOLLARD, 
618 Chestout Meet. 
PeILapeLruta, 


ty 

my ) 
Ss PREMIER ARTISTE 
HAIR. 


Inventor ofthe celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI 
LATING Withand FLASTIC BAND TOU PACES. 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen te 
theapure thelr own beads with accurey 


hor W we, I« 





ocl#ly 









Non 


T upees and Soadpa, 


No.1 The round ofthe ime hee 
head No | From forehead 
%—From forehead back of far of 
over I head acd 
neck t4tiwer forehead 
From ea a“ far - re 
wverthet js ! 
4 Fr eart at (iver the a 
round the tore ul of the head 
le has always ready for «ale | endid atock of 
tients’ Wigs j *, Ladiw Wiese, ball Wigs, 
Frizcta, Braids ¢ s, & eulifuliy eas én 
ed, and « S48 ny establiehment in the 
Uulon, Letters fr a0 any partof be work! willre 
celve attention novfheowly 


( YOUGHS, COLDS, CONSE MPTION, 
ASTIIMA, BRONCHITIS, Ac. 





time the 


Deh LD JAYNES PAVE TORANT hae been 
BANK NOTE LIST. for thirty youre the efandard 
ComeascTe> fom THE BaTumbalt Evening Poet, KECENT Cotas. aod goles PLEUREL 
BY WITHKKS & PETEKAON, BANKERS, Me PAINS, et ‘nd effectually 
No 88 Bouth Third Street ved by ite dlapts g and expecto- 
m rant power 
Piilade pha, Ay 1 ihe asrTuM t ale 2 vereumes the 
¥ ‘ ° a moer to w die poaarinend nira f th sir veesels, andby 
aeotiout ide Now Bresee ‘ ie roabucitg | j . ' st hee fehoves 
p40) New Hamponire idee, | oll diteu ? ' Z 
heat of ( ama ida Newleracy part de HMONG EEL LES react hela tro the Expecto 
otida die, New York (ity par rant ty , fla te hiet 
eotes dia New Vork State ie , Vore « 
Ili uno ite de Nerth Caro ine Yd teoda ther eo the @led tubes, produces free et 
ladiane itotde. Nevatootia lis peetoration, and Pprerees af once the ah 
lows due ue ‘4 . and pale 
Reuters, méis.'Bhedeloasd “tae CONSE MPTION, For this insidious and 
pee . “de meets or e he fatal disease no remedy on earth bat ever been 
oe ao a ‘ « . hound eo effe tus It subaduee th nflan moathon, 
Viassnchusetts sda Vermont ide tileves the cough and pain, and removes the dif 
MW ochvee die Vuerginis ‘ be fie feulty of bDreathiog, and pred sau any CA Poe 
cen Mone 8 4:¢ | torathou, wherets afl irrite nye and structing 
tatters are rethowed fron. th nas 
WHOOPING COLGH i promptly relieved 
; by thie Fapectorant It shortens the duration 
CRISTADORO'S EXCELSIOR DYE] ofthe dieeaece ont rratly mitigates the 
3 sufferings «©! the patient 
ie allied ¥ lo ath PULMONAKY CUOMPLAINIS, io 
— ities tals oo CROUP, PLFEURISY t will be found tu he 
\ DD . : prompt, safe. | <a and reliable 
No other Dye «an ary fae rapid This Fxyu rant is prepared only at 2423 
‘\ ther Liye is ootit im ite effe ;CUESTNL I s apd lor # by Druggiets 
\ th i) general ar Ze tf 
- | ae MENT. ANEW ENTERPRISE 
ANALYZED BY DK. CHILTON, j 4 lhe Peaseiin Sewin. Mac aise Company 
| want ' fat Local and Travelling 
(hetiet te the t rete Wa Beard of New | Ayenuts A liberal salary and oXpemees paid, or 
’ ‘ ied by lite ar hain san iutuission allowed Address, 41th stam, 
‘ Wat " rtifleate muy! HAKRIS BROTILERS, Boston, Mars 
the celabliehment ol the proprietor (Tip Chia med for ret oom mbes | te 
M(nufactured by 1 CRISTADOR®, ‘ 
No. 6 Astor House, New York Ts CONFESSIONS AND EXPERI. 
Suld everywhere, and applied by all Hair | ENCE OF AN INVALID. vublisn 
Dressers. | for the ben: fit and as & warning and « cauti » to 
4 ; . young mea whe suffer from Nervous Debili y, 
Pr 61, 61H and 8) per boa, accord Premature Decay _ 


Kc.. supplying at the same 
means of Seif Care Hy ene who has 
cu ed himself after Deimg put to great expense 
thr ugh Wedical imposition and quackery, 


B 
enclo-ing « post paid addressed envelope, vingh 
copies may de had 


a o! the aathor, R 
NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Esq. 
Bedford, Kings Co., NY 


apl#t 














| THE LOVE ROMANCI 





~ 
I , ' 
WASHINGTON IRVING. - 
‘ 
a “ ‘ ’ . 
' * 
_ 
“ . . ‘ R - iH . 
Wa ‘ ‘ . 
‘vw ‘ ‘ 
re . . ece of poor Matilda ® workin fom | 
every other ({ \- arity of the gres . a a ne are | 
Titer « har ot reer farnailiat ° 
wnt are ‘ . , he tomel Denes mvenrein mh the aprightiiest 
frien. t« © tame mine t nhorm the wie 
rien has a mn j* i ens — says Pierre vl Irv ny and | 
rm ie hie atmirere an aggravating reti | 
ray he sunk . oe tile ter sietmee ated rn a] 
‘ ‘ t? cot) ’ th . ’ th =-— 
on “ea Waser “ , few moments @t ap ar eft the beruse De | 
ah were r as to why matrimony male mu | 
* the . ‘ thea reeaered the awe if 
) Ton f hive weer ‘ There were oven any ae 
’ ° the pewte ¢ ten with a purer Dbrigt@er bale | 
sions: and very vas references made toa 
' ‘ than wm throw wound tu name and « bared | 
a ' ne 7 teftarit ' the 
. ¢ _ tera ' f Matilda Tlotfmman, tw the | 
paetwt have he alt tracdithem ar ‘ ; -” snl rare setbests 
{ n yp wl ; act ifvu | 
ha ' x . 7 oe me ‘ ‘ s deathle re | 
ai _ , a lime vere ! m | 
‘ att lewr'y iu 
’ ' ‘ 
. . . : " : \\ | w lint “4 
. ‘ . ‘ 
« “ TT 
ear ’ . i 
| 
| 1 . . 
“| Wit and fyumor 
| . 
‘ ” 
i , ' ! ¢ 
* afore 
THE RICH COUNTRY GAL AND 
7 ‘ ‘ 
\ . st ten rue WICKED CITY CHAP 
a ‘ t thet * 
‘ ‘ Ine es a { ‘ hal 
- ' 
\ a | 
r ‘ werr be ‘mre tr the 
rete © hea wed} . | 
| 1 > . ’ 1" pT a 
le of the literary bachelor, it was but PERHAPS THE MOST IMPERTINENT 
j | 
| mat ti hh | 
' ' 
‘ } an « ‘ 
the « . : sree Hhery (arry ve 
lume « t “ prathet wuA " } " | 
It wasawh ‘ ayer! mriting | Hhistery Toot ® . hor a P | 
{Now York that Trving, the 7) tat ' ' wilayet fort ate eaceide 
S 
oft ty sia, Ware ca led tom ry thee mene ! ANECDOTES, 
‘ ! t ‘Mat Hhoffinan, whet 
ba : : i | [hr { Albany n tl 
? “ lt ’ a! 
| ane ‘ rien. gas thera . 
o } ' } Cdiecle 
. : ‘ ‘ et niary ona few Tbhible ven 
i 
! - j ‘ ne tut ! ther i 
} PE tiene ! ote 
vita , | ‘ reliy 
tw 
‘ \ ! A t ‘ i 
\ 
‘ ! ‘ 
‘ ' ‘ im ‘ i 
i ‘ ‘ “7 r |’ 
_ Meodf ‘ ’ \ , 
a” M | ! 
. \ ‘ ‘ ‘ 4 
~ ‘ ‘ ' 
‘ ie sliete lL writ ‘ oWwor 
4 
l I's ‘ t mm ‘+ itihew 
‘ 
‘ ' oe rer 
‘ ‘ | ov ite 
' ‘ ! bats brigrente ariel unite 
" ‘ att . ' 
nl 
wrt ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
" tle 
l \ wn ty Pennsy arin 
we ’ ta ‘ ow ry 
‘ ) t ‘Veo 
r ‘ ' m l ‘ ‘ vy th thane " 
yom 3 . 1 oN Han Hl Pheu 
what Toul . . |W! una \v on ther 
! ‘ {new ‘ we 8 ue : 
| sas ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ Hh wale “ now 
} ts areely wny ¢ ‘ , was wn vreat lias © hope he 
a. | . ! ' 
, , : “ ‘ ' with au ret tere tor he professed 1 econ 4 
“ he ‘ 
‘ ! ‘ 
A ) Win 1 wraes Teagetiz t \ l 
, : ‘ born ' 
‘ ‘ t atvur ‘ that mo ‘ 7) witite ‘ " 
, v . ‘ 
l . . 7 . I i uhe e primer ‘ wre 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
nis " l sa attemelar ul ‘ 
fanny teen ' P 
\ ‘ watt wots Peet 
. rile by 4 
j . | ‘ 
! ‘ ‘ i bee ‘ e 
, ' | ' 
7” . y \ ! ‘ 
! a ’ ' 1 ! 
Asn is ‘ , 
' 
' ‘ ‘ 
' ‘ st | was 
| Te 
‘ ; ; 7 
° \ ) 
‘ ‘ 
. , ‘ 
\\ 
! 1 nee at , : 
toome “ v ‘ “il l he ela | 
toe W ter the 
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vl ‘ | leat “ 
1 ‘ 
‘ ( Wi n alt 
‘ 
j it nit ot] Wa 
‘ “il h 
I 
. “ 
VI ‘ ‘ 
vl ‘ n ‘ ‘ i the 
‘ ‘ , 
‘ am 
. " ‘ lk Wa ‘ ' 
‘ ; “ 
uM . 
‘ iM Va ’ . ental ' bee 
' ‘ ‘ “a 
The Ares? wt sul 
‘ " 
° . ! M . on eed t can 
. ‘ vires vers lis t wl 
| 
. ] 
| My a nh Way ane) ch 
* 
‘ 4 me ore suaN 
; \ , Mr i : - ' ) 
‘ ‘ w hie 
\ ‘ w woath! wrinkle in 
\ . \ ‘ 
‘ r . ‘ ‘i 
‘ » 
' ‘ we 
’ ‘ sis 
, \ 
“ I \ I i? ‘ , ’ 
“ “ ! ' ‘ . , 
. Mia ‘ ‘ ‘ow scTuevIMaEs | 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ _—_ 
. 
: | 
on Agricultural. 
. te kee | \ sin | 
‘ ‘ ‘ yw ‘ | 
’ . . , : . > . 
: . : THE STRAWBERRY FOR WINE, 
‘ . ’ " ! “ . \ ‘ “ at | wt 
‘ ° i i | 
ae " artis w stint “ cam exeray | In ans aremdy warded, 1 lia t 
. 7 we lie «my “ t arate fit ne i ‘ eal 
the sa I tee awit ‘ v4 ‘ sn ! ‘ ‘ t iwherry wine 
em cason Lhbad to s © her wer " nverse Ww lw NV e citv 1 took fos 
er mind seer le - ca vu .« ‘witty him «a pypmert | itee a er m the peart eler 
* ery time ver new sweelnes f t ny reve t ire w! 1 make the wine eX 
~ L new * wf r she Was ‘ vet uo at a ‘ that lam as t \ men 
‘me ’ t lane but | in « Manhet a er ‘ v tha ~ taveme " re 
‘ . { a ‘ o a 
et < er " ‘ ‘ l wet ‘ \ ‘ ‘ 
wilh ft ve ‘ mit mere . "A tare | t ‘ ‘ 4 a “ e 
mate ck ov more os ‘ priety tt % ‘ \ lw | ! ‘ “ v iw av ‘ ave 
wor Ua gt ‘ { " young wevrte l 1 I res. . 
esiure Il a erxaggerat wtiat | say a’ ‘ tt os ssOn 
was achnowledged by all that Anew her la ‘ ray \ pial t ‘ Fe? ’ ~ ma 
er ‘rilliwnt ite euster used Ww say Liat j« nes ‘she & j King ‘ e th amount ImeDey 
é « began by admiring er bot ended bw las ‘ » mA that rem fr markets trom 
* ny Matuda I rmy pear I id ged her the Lhe a t Withee tested in 
- . t ~ ser gimald ff , af fwir ' i t 
: I leit ot times rebuked by ber supener deli cP Why : poem like s au: ag) Wa a fair specie us we 
4 cacy and purity, and te if l wes es coarse UD | Peed liex ale np both, the lines ru: jdrawae from the .ees too soon 


worthy Leing ip Comparisup 





THE SATURDAY 








slaw. 
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EVENING POST, >RIL 26, 1862, 











My success in the «ale of the article has | without difficulty 


Purtios Who have 








AND LIGHT LAND. 


| To Mane Sowe Owns Toern Yorrs 
iH KB O° writes to the Boston Cultivator 
| tha ‘ ,eow which w { town her 
pugs, a afleritr a ul ve will 
! eff ‘ swe bera which 
ha ' mire i AA 
it “ i ‘ ‘ what 
‘ “ sie " ‘ ank it 
» any fl teper, and waa pertectiy quiet 
three r four hours afterwards T he 


Maine Farmer says the same prescriplon 


| 


“Useful Receipts. 


will prevent sows trom eating their young 








SOME EXCELLENT RECEIP 


These dozen and a half receipes were sent | 


rnyoonme of the best homsckeepers and best 


women in Kentucky She writes, “be sure 


tor thev ure nown to be wood 


‘ / j 
Pe. Caner Dhre ur t flour, four 
| “ s ar, five ey ‘ t tut 
| ter nutmey and smi snd cut unto 
| cake 
( sw OS Penal ak} ) p of 
shuite ar, ome yt of 1 r taita | 
{ t rich «ream, and two eg ivor with 
| hermes hacellent 
| “wht Hbimeure Iw ! ine { tour 
| ‘ “nd of sugar, two tablespoonfuls of 
} butter, a tea spoonful of nda, cles ved ina 
iptul of milk or buttermilk 
Lewon Ptr Halfa pound of sugar 


sta pound of butter, one lemon erated, and 


} the ef vided five evys, well beaten, will 
| iniah “ vod sized ples 
Peansvanent Jvicy Pre —-~Very Nice 
} One cupful of butter, one cupfal of pow 
te twhite sugar, and four eggs, well bea 
ber Bake the crust, then pour in the mix 
! 


| 
ture and put it Omen in the owen, for a tew 
minute until the mixture becomes stiff 
(HEA 
| 
j 


Pier Cyar (one cupfal of su 
ur one cuptulot butter, halt a cupful of but 
te three ¢ we plul of raisins, one 
rrants, and a little soda Cohicopy the 
it ints very fine 
! ht evys, three pounds of 
“ “ i ar, one pound of but 


ter toa cream. then add the 























ve beaten, and lastly 
t t ther Tehaacle Wo ow dough, and eut 
t 
- ( hh New Way Three quar 
te i poundoot tloue, ene pound of pow 
bder White sugar, the whites of twelve exgs, 
anced they aot x well beaten, the whites 
|" ! benten to m stifl ‘roth vid the juice 
tone lemon, the whole to be beaten uatil 
very hit A very fine cake, if particular in 
bakit 
site b» © An (Another Way) (oe tin 
}' yt ol eur one tinccuplalat pow lered 
} whil ir, eightegyes, beaten separately, 
| ‘ nt ton plaul of water Add the tlour 
} in thie tiemon or some nutmeg to flavor 
Th rdeliglithul spomee ¢ ake | know it 
| tap bn mh experience 
Sarty Lins Fhree ounces of melted 
butter, ball a teacupl bow ugar, one beaten 
wt, a puntetimn alternately with the 
tat a batter too thick bo pour, put 
vture two Tour's heads, and keep 
them vered oan Weertu ntil lieht. then 
bake eohe 
| ron CMS Ver Fine Three cup 
fuls «ft wdered white sugar, one cupfual of 
} tre tte ne cuplul of milk, five ¢ 8, and 
| four cup ftlour. Beat the butter and 
| Sucurt ieream, bent the ¢ Se par itely, 
the whitest vsti froth and then dissolve a 
| vite hit the moilk arvall towether, then 
| lM Shae 6 ir ind put it n by degrees and 
add the juice and erated peel of a tresh lemon 
I en 
(xranw l uN ine pint of cream, the 
\ “, \ tablespoontu of tour 
boa t maith, cone blespoomt ft si 
‘ ‘ I tek, tanh 4 Sit ywoontul of 
‘ R ‘ vm, Which sh e thick 
“ I i ! ? dd t ir, stil 
a ‘ t tv re bakit val v1 
m andy t wl nou r pud 
! “ rve with su ‘ Wine, Ssuvar 
i t \ eh wit rose al rhit r 
vor eprare 
} nh SWwht iC ' l 
aN ald three 4 ut 
I. if | er yu 
I Vineocar, with | 1 ur 
l ta ‘ tt t thet t tin 
it ‘ i it ‘ 1 r the 
\ \ t tw ty feour 
| 
| “ vr ‘ ‘ 4s 
\* ‘ ! t ur sha alte! 
‘ ‘ , t t 
is t 1 } I 
| 
i ‘ ‘ \ ‘ th 
‘ 
| & I 
! i Tt " “ ow 
\ ‘ \ lis ! ‘ 
| ‘ r ‘Val it 
‘a t t i be 
the last through 
la ‘ Ww \ een i I 
1m ‘ ! wi r lo every 
F r « the set 
t ‘ oh Wa ‘ ttir 5 mer 
a i wel th tott, and when cold, 
jt t r us No giazed or meta nse 
jm : It makes a delicht! trink 
| rT seuson, used a5 a it be 
yt WN KRAM To two rts of ew 
jn she cuaht eggs, the yolks to one quart, | 
; a “ es to the other Beat t yolks 
| SN ‘ A oad TADlespH ‘ lour 
a sugar t he Last lave the ; boil 
ne hot, a sir © ain pour 
} back in the sauce-pan, and le p, Stir 
| rim all w bile ” z aret to let it 
| bur whic > cict \ . SOUT 
| plates, and when entire rinkle with 
l sugar thick, a “ avery Lot Ua 
lis I u tes to be ne in the same way, 
al when served, to be eaten tow r N B 
This is a real Southern dwar, ata f course lan, O 
very delightful '—Ohw Farmer 


Che Riddler. 





Bruns dus 
rut between the North and 


CONUNDAREU™MS. 


” 





Gilbert, Branch Co., Micb., David 
J Sterling, Mich 
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Mist RLLASNFOUS BNE. MA 


THE *AT!' KRDAY EVENIS rw 


Js, 12, in atown in Maine 


44, is «a Woman * Dame 


17, 22, is an author 





ape in Florida 


‘ O js ver H 
' ) ah th ln 
’ ' ian lyed t 
” inet 4 tari 
aa t fy 
« what { abiititais f 
» i 
vert 


DOLELE REBLUS 


EN FORK THE SATURDAY EBEVENIN »067 


Euro 


[hardwat 


of tres 


ire proper ham 


Eng ish Admiral 
signifying te ch 
eruel ruler 

n North America 


tthe cay 


the last letters from thet 


names of two of the greatest mi! 


lived CAHMEW 


(HARADE. 


ot roval rank 
from trouStle free 


offen tind o urave 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM 


THE SATURDAY EVENING Post 


A BL) Doin the shape 


nal, A, ¢ thease tures LOO feet 


e 4 the diagonal, K, 


naects the angle 


ofthe warden, the directi 


snd the area of the gardet 


ARTEMAS MARTIN 
th. Iu 


miswer is requested 


DRILLING QUESTION, 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


ry officer had ich a number 


nmand, that, it he wou 


stand them two mendeep, there would be one eit 
ul thing would occur wher 
to stand them oo, 4, 5, or 6 


would be the single indi 


1 «tl ) wid foun 
with ! ) neler T 
! hi ! mepany t 


PRRCIVA IEWETT 


t 1 An 
- } in witha 
i wave ne k 
’ ik wi 
it “ 
a y 
’ 
‘ \ 
AWSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
Al, ENIGMA 
wat a i ' 
ENIGMA ‘ ¢ 
cll LAD s 


BLEM by S iblished Mar 
= So twace 245, and | 
' \RTEMAS MARTI 
wv ? ‘ - \ 
Anderson's PROBLEM 
just meet is Si 
ARTEMAS MAKILS 
DD Ay <a 
1 D Y's PROBLEM bas 
! Li feet t a 
a { arur a 
ibwthe wagot le 


AKTEMAS MARTI 


yu f i 


>wer aleo giv by blarmun 


Fast, B,C runs due 


T) 


year 
The 
tf: es 
Sub 
fwrar 
thon. « 
on the 
Re 
Bonk 


\\p 











